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GHAPTER I. 

THE £NCHANT£R AND THE WARRIOR. 

It w:9S the summer of the year 1491, and the armies 
of Perdinand and Isabel invested the eity of Granada. 

The night was not far advanced ; and the moon, 
whieh broke through the transparent air of Andalusia, 
shone ealmly over the immense and murmuring en- 
eampment of the Spanish foe, and touehed with a hazy 
light the snow-eapped summits of the Sierra Netada, 
eontrasting the verdure and luxuriance whieh no 
devastation of man eould utterly sweep from the beau- 
tiful vale below. 

In the streets of the Moorish eity many a group 
still lingered. Some, as if uneonseious of the beleaguer- 
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ing war without, were listening in qaiet indolenee to 
the strings of the Moorish lute, or the lively tale of 
some Arabian improwisat6re ; others were eonyersing 
with sueh eager and animated gestures^ as no ordinary 
excitement eould wring from the stately ealm habitual 
to every oriental people. But the more publie plaees, 
in whieh gathered these different groups, only the more 
impressively heightened the desolate and solemn repose 
that brooded over the rest of the eity. 

At this time, a man, with downeast eyes, and arms 
folded within the sweeping gown whieh deseended to 
his feet, was seen passing through the streets, alone, 
and apparently unobservant of all around him. Yet 
this indifference was by no means shared by the strag- 
gling erowds through whieh, from time to time, he 
musingly swept. 

" God is great!" said one man; "it is the En- 
ehanter Almamen." 

" He hath loeked up the manhood of Boabdil el 
Chico with the key of his spells/' quoth another, strok- 
ing his beard. " I would eurse him, if I dared." 

" But they say that he hath promised that when 
man fails, the genii will fight for Granada," obser^ed 
a fourth, doubtingly. 

" Allah Akbar! what is, is ! what shall be, shall 
be!" said a fifth, with all the solemn sagaeity of a 
prophet. 
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Whatever their feelings, whether of awe op exe- 
eration, terror or hope, eaeh group gave way as Al- 
mamen passed, and hushed the murmurs not intended 
for his ear. Passing through the Zacatin (the street 
whieh traversed the Great Bazaar), the (so-styled) en- 
ehanter aseended a narrow and winding street, and 
arrived at last before the walls that eneireled the palaee 
and fortress of the Alhambra. 

The sentry at the gate saluted and admitted him in 
silenee ; and in a few moments his form was lost in the 
solitude of groveSy amidst whieh, at frequent openings, 
the spray of Arabian fountains glittered in the moon- 
light; while, above, rose the eastled heights of the 
Alhambra ; and on the right, those Yermilion Towers, 
whose origin veils itself in the furthest ages of Phoe- 
nieian enterprise. 

Almamen paused, and surveyed the seene. ^' Was 
Aden more lovely?" he muttered ; " and shall so fair 
a spot be trodden by the victor Nazarene? What 
matters? ereed ehases ereed — raee, raee — until time 
eomes baek to its starting plaee, and beholds the 
reign restored to the eldest faith and the eldest tribe. 
The hom of our strength shall be esalted." 

At these thoughts the seer relapsed into silenee^ 
and gazed long and intently upon the stars, as, more 
numerous and brilliant with every step of the ad- 
vancing night, their rays broke on the playful waters. 
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and tinged with silyer the yarious and breathless 
foliage. So earnest was his gaze^ and so absorbed his 
thoughts, that he did not perceive the approaeh of 
a Moor, whose glittering weapons and snow-white 
turban rieh with emeralds, east a gleam through the 
wood. 

The new eomer was above the eommon size of his 
raee, generally small and spare*, but without attaining 
the lofty stature and large proportions of the more re- 
doubted of the warriors of Spain. But in his presenee 
and mien there was something whieh, in the haughtiest 
eonclave of Ghristian chivalry, would have seeined to 
tower and eommand. He walked with a step at onee 
light and stately, as if it spumed the earth ; and in 
the earriage of the small ereet head and stag-Iike 
throat, there was that undefinable and imposing 
dignity, whieh aeeords so well with our eoneeption 
of a heroie lineage, and a noble though imperious 
spirit. The stranger approaehed Almamen, and paused 
abruptly when within a few steps of the enehanter. He 
gazed upon him in silenee for some moments; and, whea 
at length he spoke, it was with a eold and sareastie tone. 
" Pretender to the dark seerets," said he, " is it in 
the stars that thou art reading those destinies of men 
and nations, whieh the Prophet wrought by the chief- 
tain's brain and the soldier's arm?" 

" Prinee," replied Almamen, turning slowly, and 
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reeognising the intruder on his meditations, " I was 
but eonsidering how many revolutions, whieh have 
shaken earth to its eentre, those orbs have witnessed^ 
unsympathising and unehanged." 

" Uns^rmpathising ! " repeated the Moor — " yet thou 
believest in their effect upon the earth ? " 

" You wrong me," answered Almamen, with a 
slight smile ; '' you confound your servant with that 
vain raee, the astrologers." 

" I deemed astrology a part of the seienee of the 
two Angels, Harut and Marut." * 

'* Possibly ; but I know not that seienee, though I 
have wandered at midnight by the aneient Babel." 

** Fame lies to us then," answered the Moor, with 
some surprise. 

" Fame never made pretenee to truth/' said Alma- 
nien, ealmly, and proeeeding on his way; " Allah be 
with you, prinee ! I seek the king," 

" Stay ! I have just quitted his presenee, and left 
him, I trust, with thoughts worthy of the sovereign of 
Granada, whieh I would not have a stranger, and a 
man whose arms are not spear nor shield, break in 
upon and disturb." 

* The seienee of magie. It was tanght by the Angels named in the 
tezt; for whieh offence they are still supposed to be eontined in the 
aneient Babel. There they may yet be eonsulted, though they are 
rarely seen.— .Fa//aro(ftn Fa%a. — Sale's Koran, 
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" Noble Muza," returned Almamen, " fear not that 
my Yoiee will weaken the inspirations whieh thine hath 
breathed into the breast of Boabdil. Alas ! if mj 
eounsel were heeded, thou wouldst hear the warriors of 
Granada talk less of Muza, and more of the king. But 
Fate, or Allah, hath plaeed upon the throne of a totter- 
ing dynasty, one who, though brave, is weak — though 
wise, a dreamer ; and you suspeet the adyiser, when 
you find the influence of nature on the advised. Is 
this just ? " 

Muza gazed long and stemly on the face of Alma- 
men ; then, putting his hand gently on the enehanter s 
shoulder, he said — 

*' Stranger, if thou playest us false, think that this 
arm hath cIoven the casque of many a foe, and will 
not spare the turban of a traitor ! " 

** And think thou, proud prinee!" retumed Alma- 
men, unquailing, ^^ that I answer alone to Allah for 
my motives, and that against man my deeds T ean 
defend ! " 

With these words, the enehanter drew his long 
robe round him, and disappeared amidst the foli£^e. 
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GHAPTER 11. 



THE KING WITHIN HIS PALAGE. 



In one of those apartments, the luxury of whieh is 
known only to the inhabitants of a genial elimate 
(half ehamber and half grotto), reelined a young 
Moor, in a thoughtful and musing attitude. 

The eeiling of eedar-wood, glowing with gold and 
azure^ was supported by slender shaAs, of the whitest 
alabaster, between whieh were open areades» light and 
graceful as the arehed yineyards of Italy, and wrought 
in that delieate filigree work eommon to the Arabian 
arehiteeture : through these areades was seen at in- 
tenrals the lapsing fall of waters, lighted by alabaster 
lamps ; and their tinkling musie sounded with a fresh 
and regular murmur upon the ear. The whole of one 
side of this apartment was open to a broad and extensive 
baleony, whieh overhung the banks of the winding and 
moonlit Darro ; and in the eleamess of the soft night 
might be distinetly seen the undulating hills, the 
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woods, and orange-groves, whieh still form the un- 
riyalled landseapes of Granada. 

The pavement was spread with ottomans and 
eouehes of the riehest a^ure^ prodigally enriehed with 
quaint designs in hroideries of gold and silver; and 
over that on whieh the Moor reelined, facing the open 
baleony, were suspended, on a pillar, the round shield, 
the light javelin, and the eunring eimiter, of Moorish 
warfare. So studded were these anns with jewels of , 
rare eost,' that they might alone have sufficed to 
indieate the rank of the evident owner, even if his own 
gorgeous vestment8 had not betrayed it. An open ma- 
nuseript, on a siWer table, lay unread before the Moor ; 
as, leaning his face upon his hand, he looked with 
abstraeted eyes along the mountain summits, dimly dis- 
tinguished from the eloudless and far horizon. 

No one eould have gazed without a vague emotionof 
interest, mixed with melaneholy, upon the eountenanee 
of the inmate of that luxurious ehamber. There was 
in it mueh of that ineffable presentiment of doom and 
disaster whieh we think to reeognise on the features of 
our own Gharles the First. 

Its beauty was singularly stamped with a grave and 
stately sadness, whieh was made still more impres8ive 
by its air of youth, and the unwonted fairness of the 
c(Mnp]exion : unlike the attributes of the Moorish raee, 
the hair and eurling beard were of a deep golden eolour ; 
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and on the broad forehead^ and in the lai^e eyes, was 
that setded and eontemplatiye mildness whieh rarely 
softens the swart lineaments of the fiery ^hildren of 
the sun. Sueh was the personal appearanee of Boabdil 
el Chico, the last of the Moorish dynasty in Spain. 

" These serolls of Arabian learning," said Boabdil 
to himself, '^ what do they teaeh ? to despise wealth 
and power, to hold the heart to be the true empire. 
This, then, is wisdom. Yet, if I follow these maxims, 
am I wise ? alas ! the whole world would eall me 
a driveller and a madman. Thus is it eyer; the 
wisdom of the Intelleet fills us with preeepts whieh it 
is the wisdom of Aetion to despise. O Holy Prophet! 
what fools men would be, if their knayery did not 
eelipse their folly !" 

The young king listlessly threw himself baek on 
his eushions as he uttered these words, too philoso- 
phieal for a king whose erown sate so loosely on his 
brow. 

After a few moments of thought that appeared to 
dissatisfy and disquiet him, Boabdil again tumed 
impatiently round : " My soul wants the bath of 
musie/' said he ; ^' these joumey8 into a pathless 
realm haye wearied it, and the streams of sound supple 
and relax the trayailed pilgrim." 

He elapped his hands, and from one of the areades 
a boy, hitherto inyisible, started into sight ; at a slight 
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and searee pereeptible sign from the king, the boy 
again vanished, and in a few moments ailerwards, 
glaneing through the fairy pillars, and by the glitter- 
ing waterfall8, eame the sniall and twinkling feet of 
the maids of Araby. As, with their transparent 
tunies and white arms, they gleamed, without an 
eeboy through that eool and yoluptuous ehamber, they 
might well have seemed the Peris of the eastem magie, 
summoned to beguile the sated leisure of a youthiul 
Solomon. With them eame a maiden of more ex* 
quisite beauty, though smaller stature, than the rest, 
bearing the light Moorish lute; and a faint and 
languid smile broke over the beauti&l &ce of Boabdil, 
as his eyes rested upon her graceful form, and the 
dark yet glowing lustre of her oriental eountenanee* 
She alone approaehed the king, timidly kissed his 
hand; and then, joining her eomrades, eommeneed 
the following song, to ihe air and very words of whieh 
the feet of the daneing-girls kept time, while, with 
the ehorus, rang the silver bells of the musieal instru- 
ment whieh eaeh of the daneers earried. 
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i. 

Softly, oh, softly glide, 

Gentle Musie, thou silver tide, 

Bearing, the lull'd air along, 

This leaf froin the Rose of Song ! 

To its port in his soul let it float, 
The frail, but the fragrant boat, — 
Bear it soft Air along ! 

11. 

With the burthen of Sound we are laden, 
Like the bells on the trees of Aden, * 
When they thrill with a tinkling tone 
At the Wind from the Holy Throne. 
Hark, as we moYe around 
We shake oflf the buds of Sound ; — 
Thy presenee, Belov*d, is Aden ! 

• 

ni. 

« 

Sweet ehime that I hear and wake : 
I would, for my lov'd one's sake, 
That I were a sound like thee, 
To the depths of his heart to flee. 

If my breath had his senses blest ; 

If my voice in his heart eould rest ; 
What pleasure to die like thee ! 

* The Mahometans belieye that musieal bells hang on the trees of 
Paradise, and are put in motion by a wind from the throne of God. 
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The musie eeased ; the daneers remained motion- 
less in their graeeful postures, as if arrested into 
statues of alabaster ; and the young songstress east 
herself on a eushion at the feet of the monareh, and 
looked up fondly, but silently, into his yet melaneholy 
eyes, — when a man, whose entranee had not been 
notieed, was seen to stand withiii the ehamber. 

He was about the middle stature, — lean, museular, 
and strongly though sparely built. A plain blaek robe, 
something in the fashion of the Armenian gown, hung 
long and loosely over a tunie of bright searlet^ girded 
by a broad belt, from the eentre of whieh was sus- 
pended a small golden key, while at the left side 
appeared the jewelled hilt of a erooked dagger. His 
features were east in a larger and grander mould than 
was eommon amongst the Moors of Spain : the fore- 
head was broad, massiye, and singularly high, and 
thedark eyes of uuusual size and brillianey ; his beard, 
short, blaek, and glossy, eurled upward, and eoneealed 
all the lower part of the face, save a firm, eorapressed, 
and resolute expression in the lips, whieh were large 
and ftill ; the nose was high, aquiline, and well-shaped ; 
and the whole eharaeter of the head (whieh was, for 
symmetry, on too large and gigantie a seale as pro- 
portioned to the form) was indicative of extraordinary 
energy and power. At the first glanee, the stranger 
might have seemed searee on the borders of middle 
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age ; bat, on a more careful exammation, the deep lines 
and wrinkles, marked on the forehead and round the 
eyes, betrayed a more advanced period of life. With 
arms folded on his breast, he stood by the side of the 
king, waiting in silenee the moment when his pre- 
senee should be perceived. 

He did not wait long ; the eyes and gesture of the 
girl nestled at the feet of Boabdil drew the king's 
attention to the spot where the stranger stood : his eye 
brightened when it fell upon him. 

" Almamen," eried Boabdil, eagerly, "you are wel- 
eome." As he spoke, he motioned to the daneing-girls 
to withdraw. 

*^ May I not rest? O eore of my heart, thy bird is 
in its home," murmured the songstress at the king's 
feet/' 

^^ Sweet Amine," answered Boabdil, tenderly 
smoothing down her ringlets as he bent to kiss her 
brow; " you should witness only my hours of delight* 
Toil and business have nought with thee; I will join 
thee ere yet the nightingale hymns his last musie to 
the moon." Amine sighed, rose, and vanished with 
her eompanions. 

" My friend," said the king, when alone with 
Almamen, " your eounsels often soothe me into quiet, 
yet in sueh hours quiet is a erime. But what do ? — 
how struggle? — how aet? Alas ! at the hour of his 
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birth rightly did they affix to the name of Boabdil the 
epithet of El ZogoybL* Misfortaiie set upon my 
brow her dark and fated stamp ere yet my lips eould 
shape a prayer i^ainst her power. My fierce father, 
whose frown was as the frown of Azraelt hated me in my 
eradle ; in my youth my name was invoked by rebels 
against my will : imprisoned by my father,, with the 
poisoh-bowl or the dagger honrly before my eyes, I was 
sayed only by the artifiee of my mother. When age and 
infirmity broke the iron seeptre of the king, my elaims 
to the throne were set aside, and my unele, El Zagal, 
usurped my birthright. Amidst open war and seeret 
treason I wrestled for my erown ; and now, the sole 
soYereign of Granada, when, as I fondly imagined, 
my unele had lost all elaim on the aSeetions of my 
people by sueeumbing to the Ghristian king, and 
aeeepting a fief under his dominion, I find that the 
very erime of El Zagal is fixed upon me by my un- 
happy 8ubject6 — that they deem he would not haye 
yielded but for my supineness. At the moment of my 
deliyery from my riyal, I am reeeiyed with execration 
by my sub^eetSy and, driyen into tbis my fortress of the 
Alhambra, dare not yenture to head my armies, or to 
face my people ; yet am I ealled weak and irresolute, 
when strength and eourage are forbid me. And as the 

• The Unlueky. 
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water glides from yonderroek, that hath no power to re* 
tain ity I see the tide of empire welling from my hands." 

The young king spoke warmly and bitterly ; and, 
in the irritation of his thoughts^ strode, while he spoke, 
with rapid and irregular strides, along the ehamber. 
Almamen marked his emotion with an eye and lip of 
rigid eomposnre. 

" Light of the faithful," said he, when Boabdil had 
eoneluded, ^^ the powers above neyer doom man to 
perpetual sorrow, nor perpetual joy : the eloud and the 
sunshine are alike essential to the heaven of our desti* 
nies ; and if thou hast suffered in thy youth, thou hast 
exhausted the ealamities of fate, and thy manhood will 
be glorious, and thine age serene." 

** Thou speakest as if the armies of Perdinand were 
not already around my walls," said Boabdil, impa- 
tiently." 

« The armies of Sennaeherib were as mighty," an- 
swered Almamen. 

'* Wise seer," retumed the king, in a tone half sar- 
eastie and half solemn, ^' we, the Musselmen of Spain, 
are not the blind fanatics of the eastern world. On us 
haye fallen the lights of philosophy and seienee ; and if 
the more elear-sighted among us yet outwardly reyer- 
enee the forms and fables worshipped by the multitude, 
it is from the wisdom of poliey, not the folly of belief. 
Talk not to me, then, of thine examples of the aneient 
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and elder ereeds: the agents of God for this world 
are now, at least, in men, not angels ; and ]f I wait till 
Perdinand share the destiny of Sennaeherib, I wait only 
till the Standard of the Gross wave above the Vermilion 
Towers." 

*^ Yet," said Almamen, " while my lord the king 
rejects the fanaticism of belief^ doth he reject the &na- 
tieism of perseeution ? You disbelieve the stories of the 
Hebrews ; yet you suffer the Hebrews themsel^es^ that 
aneient and kindred Arabian raee, to be ground to the 
dust; eondemned and tortured by your judge8, your 
informers^ your soldiers, and your subjects." 

" The base misers ! they deserve their fate/' answered 
Boabdil, 1oftily. *' Gold is their god, and the market- 
plaee their eountry ; amidst the tears and groans of 
nations, they sympathise only with the rise and fall of 
trade; and, the thieves of the universe! while their 
hand is against every man's coffer, why wonder that 
they provoke the hand of every man against their 
throats? Worse than the tribe of Hanifa, who eat 
their god only in time of famine;* the raee of Moisat 
would sell the Seven Heavens for the dent^: on the 
baek of the date stone." 



* The tribe of Hamfa wonhipped a lump of dough. 
f Moisa, Moses. 

X A proverb used in the Koran, signi^ying the smallest poBsible 
trifle. 
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^' Your laws leave them no ambition but that of 
avarice," replied Almamen ; *' and, as the plant will 
erook and distort its trunk, to raise its head, through 
every obstaele, to the sun, so the mind of man twists 
and perverts itself, if legitimate openings are denied it, 
to find its natural element in the gale of power, or the 
sunshine of esteem. These Hebrews were not traf- 
fickers and misers in their own saered land, when they 
routed yo.ur aneestors, the Arab armies of old ; and 
gnawed the Aesh from their bones in iamine, rather 
than yield a weaker eity than Granada to a mightier 
force than the holiday lords of Spain. Let this pass. 
My lord, who rejects the belief in the ageneies of the 
angels, doth he still retain belief in the wisdom of 
mortal men?" 

" Yes!" retumed Boabdil, quickly; *' for of the 
one I know naught, — of the other, mine own senses 
ean be the judge. Almamen, my fiery kinsman, 
Muza, hath this evening been with me. He hath 
urged me to reject the fears against ifty people, that 
ehain my panting spirit within these walls : he hath 
urged me to gird on yonder shield and eimiter, and 
to appear in the Vivarrambla, at the head of the nobles 
of Granada. My heart leaps high at the thought! 
and, if I eannot live, at least I will die — a king!" 
It is nobly spoken,'' said Almamen, eoldly. 
You approve, then, my design ? " 

c 
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" The friend8 of the king eannot approve the am- 
bition of the king to die." 

*' Ha ! " 8aid Boabdil, in an altered voice ; " thou 
thinkest, then, that I am doomed to perish in this 
stru^le ? " 

^* As the hour shall be ehosen^ wilt thou fall or 
triumph." 

*' And that hour?" 

*' Is not yet eome." 

^^ Dost thou read the hour in the stars? " 

^' Let Moorish seers cultivate that frantic eredulity ; 
thy senrant sees but in the stars worlds mightier than 
this little earth, whose light would neither wane nor 
wink, if earth itseK were swept from the infinities of 
spaee." 

" Mysterlous man ! " said Boabdil ; " whenee, 
then, is thy power? whenee thy knowledge of the 
future?" 

Almamen approaehed the king, as he now stood by 
the open baleony. 

'^ Behold ! " said he, pointing to the waters of the 
Darro — '^ yonder stream is of an element in whieh 
man eannot live nor breathe : above, in the thin and 
impalpable air, our steps eannot find a footing, the 
armies of all earth eannot build an empire. And yet, 
by the exercise of a little art^ the fishes and the birds, 
the inhabitants of the air and the water, minister to 
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our most humble wants, the most eommon of our enjoy- 
ments : so is it with the true seienee of enehantment. 
Thinkest thou that, while the petty 8urface of the world 
is erowded with living things, there is no life in the 
yast eentre within the earth, and the immense ether 
that surrounds it ? As the Asherman snares his prey, 
as the fowler entraps the bird ; so, by the art and genius 
of our human mind, we may thrall and eommand the 
subtler beings of realms and elements whieh our ma- 
terial bodies eannot enter — our gross senses eannot 
8urvey. This, then, is my lore. Of other worlds know 
I naught ; but of the things of this world, whether men, 
or, as your legends term them, ghouls and genii, I 
have leamed something. To the future I my8elf am 
blind; but I ean invoke and conjure up those whose 
eyes are more piereing, whose natures are more gifted." 

" Prove to me thy power," said Boabdil, awed less 
by the words than by the thrilling voice and the im- 
pressive aspeet of the enehanter. 

" Is not the king's will my law ? '* answered Alma- 
men ; " be his will obeyed. To-morrow night I await 
thee." 

" Where ? " 

Almamen paused a moment, and then whispered 
a sentenee in the king's ear: Boabdil started, and 
turned pale, * 
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" A fearful spot ! " 

" So is the Alhambra itself, great Boabdil ; while 
Perdinand is without the walls, and Muza within tfie 
eity. 

" Muza ! Darest thou mistrust my brayest war- 
rior? 

** What wise king will trust the idol of the king's 
army ? Did Boabdil fall to-morrow, by a ehanee 
javelin, in the field, whom would the nobles and the 
warriors plaee upon his throne? Doth it require 
an enehanter's lore to whisper to thy heart the 
answer, in the name of * Muza ? ' " 

" Oh, wretehed state! oh, miserable king!" ex- 
elaimed Boabdil, in a tone of great anguish. ^' I never 
had a father ; I have now no people : a little while, 
and I shall have no eountry. Am I never to have 
a friend?" 

". A friend ! what king ever had ? " returned Al- 
mamen, drily. 

" Away, man, away ! " eried Boabdil, as the im- 
patient spirit of his rank and raee shot dangerous 
fire from his eyes ; " your eold and bloodless wisdom 
freezes up all the veins of my manhood ! Glory, eon- 
fidence, human sympathy, and feeling — your eoun- 
sels annihilate them all. Leave me ! I would be 
alone." 



THE KING in^ITHIK HIS FALAC£. 21. 

*^ We meet to-morrow, at midnight, mighty Bo- 
abdil," said Almamen, with his usnal unmoved and 
passionless tones. " May the king live for ever!" 

The king turned ; but his monitor had already 
disappeared. He went as he eame — noiseless and 
sudden as a ghost. 
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GHAPTER IIL 



THE LOYERS. 



When Muza parted from Almamen^ be bent his steps 
towards the hill that rises opposite the aseent erowned 
with the towers of the Alhambra ; the sides and 
summit of whieh eminenee were tenanted by the 
lusurious population of the eity. He seleeted the 
more priyate and seeluded paths ; and, half-way up the 
hilly arriyed, at last^ before a low wall of eonsiderable 
extent; whieh girded the gardens of some wealthier 
inhabitant of the eity. He looked long and anxiously 
round : all was solitary ; nor was the stillness broken, 
saye as an oeeasional breeze, from the snowy heights of 
the Sierra Neyada, rustled the fragrant leayes of the 
eitron and pomegranate ; or, as the silyer tinkling of 
waterfalls ehimed melodiously within the gardens. 
The Moor's heart beat high: a moment more, and 
he had sealed the wall; and found himself upon a green 
sward, yariegated by the rieh eolours of many a 
sleeping Aower, and shaded by groyes and alleys of 
luxuriant foliage and golden fruits. 
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It was not long before he stood beside a house 
that seemed of a eonstraetion anterior to the Moorish 
dynasty. It was built over low eloisters, formed by 
heavy and time-wom pillars^ eoneealed, for the most 
part, by a profusion of roses and ereeping shrubs : the 
lattiees above the eloisters opened upon large gilded 
baleonies, the super-addition of Morisean taste. In one 
only of the easements a lamp was visible ; the rest of 
the mansion was dark, as if, save in that ehamber, 
sleep kept wateh over the inmates. It was to this 
window that the Moor stole ; and, after a moment's 
pause, he murmured, rather than sung, so low and 
whispered was his voice, the following simple verses, 
slightly varied from an old Arabian poet. 



Light of my soul, arise, arise ! 
Thy sister lights are in the skies ; 
We want thine eyes, 
Thy joyous eyes ; 
The Night is mourniDg for thine eyes ? 
The saered verse is on my sword, 

But on my heart thy naroe : 

The words on eaeh alike adored ; 

The truth of eaeh the same. 
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Thesamelr— alas! too w«H I feel 
• The heart is triier thaa the steel ! ,. r • 

. . ' Ligbt of my.spul ! upon mei shine ; , ' 
; . - Night.wakes her stars to enyy.mine. 
, Those eyies of thine, 
Wild eyes of thine, . 
What stars are like those eyes of thine ? ; 

As be concluded,,the lattiee softly opened; and a 
female form appeared on. the baleony. 

" Ab, l.eila!" si^id the Mpor,- " I see tbee, and I 
amblessed!^' 

*' HuSh!" answered Leila ; " speak low, nor tarry 
Ipng : I fear tbat our interviews . are suspeeted ; and 
tbis.(8be added, in a trembling yoiee) may, perbaps, be 
tbe last time we shall meei." 

*^ Holy prbphet ! " ' exclaimed Muza, passionaiely, 
" what do I hear? Wby tbis mystery? why eannot I 
leam tbine origin, tby rank, thy parents ? Think you, 
beautiful Leila, that Granada bolds a bouse lofty 
enough to disdain the alliahee of Muza Ben Abil 
Gazan?andoh! (be added, sinking tbe haugbty tones 
of his Yoiee into aeeents of tbe softest tenderness,) if 
not too bigb to seom me, wbat sbould war against 
ourloyesand our bridals? For worn equally on my 
beart were the Aower of tby sweet self, whether tbe 
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mountain top or the valley gaye birth to the odour and 
the bloom." 

^^Alas!" answered Leila, weeping, *' the mystery 
thou eomplainest of, is as dark to my6elf as thee. How 
often have I told thee that I know nothing of my birth 
or ehildish fortunes, save a dim memory of a more 
distant and buming elime ; where, amidst sands and 
wastes, springs the everlasting eedar, and the eamel 
grazes on stunted herbage withering in the fiery air ? 
Then, it seemed to me that I had a mother : fond eyes 
looked on me, and soft songs hushed me into sleep." 

" Thy mother*s soul has passed into mlne/' said 
the Moor, tenderly. 

Leila eontinued: — " Borne hither, I passed from 
ehildhood into youth within these walls. Slaves mi- 
nister to my slightest wish ; and those who have seen 
both state and poyerty, whieh I have not, tell me that 
treasures and splendour, that might glad a monareh, 
are prodigalised aronnd me : but of ties and kindred 
know I little : my ^ather^ a stern and silent man^ yisits 
me but rarely — sometimes months pass, and I see him 
not ; but I feel he loves me ; and, till I knew thee, 
Muza, my brightest hours were in listening to the 
footsteps and Aying to the arms of that solitary 
friend." 

** Know you not his name?" 

" Nor I, nor any one of the household; save. 
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perbapsy Ximen, the chief of the slayes, an old and 
withered man, whose yery eye ehills me into fear 
and silenee." 

" Strange ! " said the Moor, musingly ; " yet 
why think you our love is diseoyered^ or ean be 
tbwarted ? " 

^' Husb ! Ximen sougbt me this day : ^ Maiden/ 
said he, * men's footsteps baye been traeked within 
the gardens; if your sire know tbis, you will have 
looked your last upon Granada. Leam,' be added^ 
(in a softer yoiee, as be saw me tremble,) ^ that 
permission were easier given to thee to wed tbe 
wild tiger, than to mate witb tbe loftiest noble of 
Morisea ! Beware! ' He spoke, and left me. O Muza! 
(sbe eontinued, passionately wringing her hands,) my 
heart sinks within me, and omen and doom rise dark 
before my sigbt ! " 

" By my fatber s bead, tbese obstaeles but fire my 
loye ; and I would seale to tby possession, though 
eyery step in the ladder were tbe eorpses of a bundred 
foe8 ! " 

Seareely bad the fiery and higb-souled Moor uttered 
his boast, than, from some unseen band amidst tbe 
groyes, ajavelin wbirred past him, and, as the air it 
raised eame sharp upon bis eheek, half buried its 
quivering shaft in the trunk of a tree behind bim. 

" Fly, fly, and 8ave thyself ! O God, proteet 
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him!" eried Leila; and sbe yanisbed witbin the 
ebamber." 

Tbe Moor did not wait tbe result of a deadlier aim : 
be tumed ; yet^ in tbe instinet of bis fierce nature, not 
from, but against, tbe foe ; bis drawn eimiter in bis 
band^ tbe balf-suppres8ed ery of wratb trembling on 
bis lips, be sprung forward in tbe direetion wbenee 
tbe jayelin bad sped. Witb eyes aeeustomed to tbe 
ambuseades of Moorisb war^are, be searebed eagerly, 
yet warily, tbrougb tbe dark and sigbing foliage. 
No sign of life met bis gaze ; and at lengtb, grimly 
and reluetantly, be retraeed bis steps, and quitted 
tbe demesnes : but, juBt as be bad eleared tbe wall, 
a Yoiee — low, but sbarp, and sbrill — eame from tbe 
gardens. 

" Tbou art spared," it said, " but, baply, for a more 
miserable doom!" 
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GHAPTER IV. 



THE PATHER AND DAUOHTER. 



The ehamber into whieh Leila retreated bore out the 
eharaeter she had given of the interior of her honle. 
The fashion of its ornament and deeoration was foreign 
to that adopted by the Moors of Granada. It had a more 
massiye and, if we may use the term^ Egyptian gorgeous- 
ness. The walls were covered with the stuffs of the East, 
stiff with gold, embroidered upon ground of the deepest 
purple ; strange eharaeterSy apparently in some foreign 
tongue, were wrought in the tesselated eorniees and 
on thd heavy eeiling, whieh was supported by square 
pillars, round whieh were twisted serpents of gold and 
enamel, with eyes to whieh enormous emeralds gave a 
green and lifelike glare: various serolls and musieal 
instruments lay seattered upon marble'tables; and a 
solitary lamp of bumished silver east a dim and sub- 
dued light around the ehamber. The effect of the whole, 
though splendid, was gloomy, strange, and oppressive, 
and rather suited either to the eold elimate of the 
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Norman^ or to the thiek and eaydike arehiteeture 
whieh of old proteeted the inhabitants of Thebes and 
Memphis from the rays of the African sun^ than the 
transparent heayen and light payilions of the graceful 
orientals of Granada. 

Leila stood within this ehamber, pale and breath- 
less, with her lips apart^ 'her hands elasped, her very 
soul in her ears ; nor was it possible to eon^^eiye a 
more perfect ideal of some delieate and brilliant 
peri^ eaptured in the palaee of a hostile and gloomy 
genius. Her form was of the lightest shape eon- ' 
sistent with the roundness of womanly beauty ; and 
there was something in it of that elastie and fawnlike 
, graee whieh a seulptor seeks to embody in his dreams 
of a being more aerial than those of earth. Her 
luxuriant hair was dark indeed, but a purple and 
glossy hue redeemed it from that heaviness of shade 
too eommon in the tresses of the Asiaties ; and her 
complexion, naturally pale, but elear and lustrous, 
would have been deemed fair eyen in the nortb. Her 
^eatures^ sllghtly aquiline, were formed in the rarest 
mould of symmetry, and her full rieh lips dlselosed teeth 
that might haye shamed the pearl. But the chief eharm 
of that exquisite eountenanee was ih an expression of 
softness and purity^ apd intelleetual sentiment, that 
seldom aeeompanies that east of loyeliness, and was 
wholly foreign to the yoluptuous and dreamy languor 



30 THE PATHER AND DAUGHTER. 

of Moorish maidens ; — Leila bad been edueated, and 
the statue had received a soul. 

After a few minutes of intense suspense, she again 
stole to the lattiee, gently unelosed it, and looked forth. 
Far, through an opening amidst the trees, she deseried, 
for a single moment, the ereet and stately figure of 
her loyer, darkening the nioonshine on the sward, 
as noWy quitting his iruitless seareh, he tumed his 
lingering gaze towards the lattiee of his beloved : the 
thiek and interlaeing foliage quickly hid him from 
her eyes; but Leila had seen enough — she tumed 
within, and said, as grateful tears triekled down her 
eheeks^ and she sank on her knees upon the piled 
eushions of the ehamber : ^' God of my fathers ! I bless 
thee — he is safe!" 

'* And yet, (she added^ as a painful thought erossed 
her,) how may I pray for him? we kneel not to the 
same Diyinity ; and I haye been taught to loathe and 
shudder at his ereed! Alas! how will this end? Fatal 
was the hour when he first beheld me in yonder 
gardens, more fatal still the hour in whieh he erossed 
the barrier^ and told Leila that she was beloyed by 
the hero whose arm was the shelter, whose name is 
the blessing, of Granada, Ah, me ! Ah, me ! " 

The young maiden eoyered her face with her hands, 
and sunk into a passionate reyerie, broken only by her 
sobs. Some time had passed in this undisturbed indul- 
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genee of her grief^ when the arras was gently put aside, 
and a man, of remarkable garb and mien^ advanced 
into the ehamber, pausing as he beheld her de}ected 
attitude, and gazing on ber with a look in whieh.pity 
and tenderness «eemed to struggle against habituat 
severity and sternness. 

*' Leila ! " said the intnider. 

Leila started^ and a deep blush suffiised her 
eountenanee ; she dashed the tears froni her eyes^ 
and eame forward with a yain attempt to smile. 

" My father, weleome ! " 

The stranger seated him8elf on the eushions^ and 
mdtioned Leila to hls side. 

" These tears are fresh upon thy eheek/' said he^ 
gravely; '^ they are the witness of thy raee! our 
daughters are born to weep, and our sons to groan ; 
ashes are on the head of the mighty, and the Pountains 
of the Beautiiul run with gall ! . Oh^ that we eould but 
struggle — tha.t we eould but dare — that we eould 
raise up our heads, and unite against the bondage of 
the evil*doer ! It may not be — but one man shall 
avenge' a nation ! " 

The dark face of Leila's father, well fitted to 
express powerful emotion^ beeame terrible in its wrath 
and passion; his brow and lip worked convulsively ; 
but the paroxysm was brief ; and searee eould she 
shudder at its intensity, ere it had subsided into ealm. 



32 THE PATHER AND DAUOHTER. 

*' Enough of these thoughts, whieh thou^ a woman 
and a ehild, art not formed to witness. Leila, thon 
hast been nurtured with tenderness, and sehooled with 
eare. Harsh and unloying may I haye seemed to thee, 
but I would have shed the best drops of my heart to 
haye sayed thy young years from a single pang. Nay, 
listen to me silently. That thou mightest one day be 
worthy of thy raee, and that thine hours might not 
pass in indolent and weary lassitude, thou hast been 
taught the lessons of a knowledge rarely giyen to thy 
8ex. Not thine the laseiyious arts of the Moorish 
maidens ; not thine their harlot songs, and their danees 
of lewd delight ; thy delieate limbs were but taught 
the attitude that Nature dedieates to the worship pf a 
God, and the musie of thy yoiee was tuned to the 
songs of thy fallen eountry, sad with the meraory of 
her wrongs, animated with the names of her heroes, 
holy with the solemnity of her prayers. These seroUs, 
and the lessons of our seers, haye imparted to thee 
sueh of our seienee and our history as may fit thy 
mind to aspire, and thy heart to feel for a saered eause. 
Thou listenest to me, Leila ? " 

Perplexed and wondering, for neyer before had her 
father addressed her in sueh a strain, the maiden 
answered with an earnestness of manner that seemed 
to eontent the questioner ; and he resumed, with an 
altered, hoUow, solemn yoiee : 
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'* Then, eupse the perseeutors ! Daughter of the 
great Hebrew raee^ arise and eurse the Moorish task- 
master and spoiler ! " 

As he «poke^ the adjuror himself rose^ lifting his 
right hand on high, .while his left'touched the shoulder 
of the maiden. But she^ after gazing a moment in wild 
and terrified amazement upon his face, fell eowering 
at his knees; and, elasping them imploringly, exclaimed, 
in searee artieulate murmurs : 

*' Oh, spare me! spare me ! " 

The Hebrew, for.such he was, suryeyed her, as she 
thus quailed at his feet, with a look of rage and seorn : 
his hand wandered to his poniard, he half unsheathed it^ 
thrust it baek with a muttered eurse, and then, deli- 
berately drawing it forth^ east it on the ground beside 
her. 

^' Degenerate girl ! '' he said, in aeeents that vainly 
stru^led for ealm, " if thou hast admitted to thy heart 
one unworthythought towards a Moorish inficlel, dig 
deep and root it out, eyen with the I^niGs^ and to the 
death — so wilt thou saye this hand from that de- 
grading task." 

He drew himself hastily from her grasp, and left 
the unibrtunate girl alone and senseless. 
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GHAPTER V. 



AMBITION DISTORTED INTO VICE BY LAW. 



On deseending a broad Aight of stairs from the 
apartment^ the Hebrew eneountered an old man, 
habited in loose garments of silk and ^ur^ upon whose 
withered and wrinkled face life seemed seareely to 
struggle against the advance of death — so haggard^ 
wan^ and eorpselike, was its aspeet. 

" Ximen," said the Israelite, " trusty and beloved 
senrant, follow me to the cavern." He did not tarry 
for an answer, but eontinued his way with rapid strides, 
through various eourts and alleys^ till he eame at 
length into a narrow, dark, and damp gallery, that 
seemed eut from the living roek. At its entranee was a 
strong grate, whieh gave way to the Hebrew's toueh 
upon the spring, though the united strength of a 
hundred men eould not have moved it from its hinge. 
Taking up a brazen lamp that burnt in a niehe within 
it, the Hebrew paused impatiently till the feeble steps of 
the old man reaehed the spot ; and then, reelosing the 



AMBITION DISTORTED INTO VICE BY LAW. 35 

grate, pursued his winding way for a eonsiderable dis- 
tanee^ till he stopped suddenly by a part of the roek 
whieh seemed in no respeet different from the rest: and 
80 artfully eontriyed and eoneealed was the door whieh 
he now opened, and so suddenly did it yield to his 
hand, that it appeared literally the effeet of enehant- 
ment, when the roek yawned, and diseoYered a eireular 
cavern, lighted with brazen lamps, and spread with 
hangings and eushions of thiek furs. Upon rude and 
seemingly natural pillars of roek, yarious antique and 
rusty arms were suspended ; in large niehes were de- 
posited serolls, elasped and bound with iron ; and a 
profusion of strange and uneouth instruments and 
maehines (in whieh modern seienee might, perhaps, 
diseoyer the tools of ehemieal inyention,) gave a 
magieal and ominous aspeet to the wild abode. 

The Hebrew east himself on a eoueh of furs ; and, 
as the old man entered and elosed the door, "Ximen," 
said he, " fill out wine — it is a soothing eounsellor, 
and I need it." 

Extracting from one of the reeesses of the cavern a 
flask and goblet, Ximen proffered to his lord a eopious 
draught of the sparkling vintage of the Vega, whieh 
seemed to invigorate and restore him. 

" Old man," said he, eoneluding the potation with 
a deep-drawn sigh, ** fill to thyself — drink till thy 
vein8 feel young.*' 
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Xiinen obeyed tbe mandate but iinperfectly ; the 
wine just touehed his lips, and the goblet was put 
aside." 

'* Ximen," resumed the Israelite, " how many of 
our raee have been butehered by the avarice of the 
Moorish kings, sinee first thou didst set foot within the 
eity ? " 

*^ Three thousand — the number was eompleted last 
winter, by the order of Jusefy the vizier; and their 
goods and eo^Ters are transformed into shafts and 
eimiters, against the dogs of Galilee." 

" Three thousand — no more ! three thousand onlv? 
I would the number had been tripled, for the intesest 
is beeoming due ! " 

'* My brother, and my son, and my grandson, are 
among the number," said the old man, and his face 
grew yet more deathlike. 

^' Their monuments shall be in heeatombs of their 
tyrants. They shall not, at least, eall the Jews niggards 
in revenge." 

'^ But pardon me, noble chief of a fallen people ; 
thinkest thou we shall be less despoiled and trodden 
under foot by yon haughty and stiffnecked Nazarenes, 
than by the Arabian misbelievers?" 

" Aeeursed, in truth, are both," retumed the He- 
brew; ** but the one promise more fairly than the other. 
I have seen this Perdinand, and his proud queen ; they 
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are pledged to aeeord us rights and immunities we 
have nev€r known before in Europe." 

" And they will not toueh our traffic, our gains, 
our gold ? " 

" Out on thee!" eried the fiery Israelite, stamping 
on the ground. " I would all the gold of earth were 
sunk into the everlasting pit! It is this mean, and 
miserable, and loathsome leprosy of avarice, that gnaws 
away from our whole raee the heart, the soul, nay, 
the very form, of man ! Many a time, when I have 
seen the lordly features of the deseendants of Solomon 
and Joshua (features that stamp the nobility of the 
eastem world born to mastery and eommand) sharp- 
ened and furrowed by petty eares, — when I have 
looked upon the frame of the strong man bowed, like 
a erawling reptile, to some huekstering bargainer of 
silks and unguents, — and heard the voice, that should 
be raising the battle-ery^ smoothed into fawning aeeents 
of base fear, or yet baser hope, — I have asked mysel^, if 
I am indeed of the blood of Israel ! and thanked the 
great Jehovah, that he hath spared me, at least, the 
eurse that hath blasted my brotherhood into usurers 
andslaves!" 

Ximen prudently forbore an answer to enthusiasm 
whieh he neither shared nor understood; but, after a 
brief silenee, turned baek the stream of the conver- 
sation. 
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" You re8olve, then, upon proseeuting rengeanee 
on the Moors, at whatsoeyer hazard of the broken &ith 
of these Nazarene8 ? " 

^^ Ay, the yapour of human blopd hath risen unto 
heayen, and^ eolleeted into thunder-elouds, hangs oyer 
the doomed and guilty eity. And now, Ximen^ I haye 
a new eause for hatred to the Moors : the Aower that 
I haye reared and watehed^ the spoiler hath sought to 
pluek it from my hearth. Leila — thou hast guarded 
her ill, Ximen ; and, wert thou not endeared to me by 
thy yery maliee and yiees, the rising sun should haye 
seen thy trunk on the waters of the Darro." 

" My lord," replied Ximen, ** if thou, the wisest 
of our people, eanst not guard a maiden from loye^ how 
eanst thou see erime in the dull eyes and numbed senses 
of a miserable old man ?" 

The Israelite did not answer, nor seem to hear 
this depreeatory remonstranee. He appeared rather 
oeeupied with his own thoughts; and^ speaking to 
himself, he muttered, ^^ It must be so : the saerifice is 
hard — the danger great ; but here, at least, it is more 
immediate. It shall be done. Ximen," he eontinued, 
speaking aloud, ^' dost thou feel assured that eyen mine 
own eountrymen^ mine own tribe, know me not as one 
of them ? Were my despised birth and religion pub- 
lished, my limbs would be torn asunder as an impostor ; 
and all the arts of the Gabala eould not saye me." 
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Doubt not, great master ; none in Granada, saye 
tby faithful Kimen, know thy seeret." 

^' So let me dream and bope. And now to my 
work; for this night must be spent in toil." 

The Hebrew drew before bim some of tbe strange 
instruments we have deseribed ; and took, from the 
reeesses in the roek, several seroUs. The old man 
lay at his feet, ready to obey his behests ; but, to all 
appearanee^ rigid and motionless as the dead^ whom 
his blanehed hues and shrivelled form resembled. It 
was, indeed» as the pieture of the enehanter at his 
worky and the eorpse of some man of old, revived 
from the grave to minister to his spells, and execute 
his eommands. 

Enough in the preeeding conversation has tran- 
spired to convinee the reader, that the Hebrew, in whom 
he basalready deteeted the Almamen of the Alhambra^ 
was of no eharaeter eommon to his tribe. Of a lineage 
that shrouded itself in the darkness of his mysterious 
people, in their day of power, and possessed of im- 
mense wealth, whieh threw into poverty the resourees 
of Gothie prinees, — the youth of that remarkable man 
had been spent, not in traffic and merehandise, but 
travel and study. 

As a ehild; his home had been in Granada. He had 
seen his father butehered by the late king, Muley Abul 
Hassan, without other erime than his reputed riehes ; 
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and his body literally eut open, to seareh for the jewel9 
it was supposed he had swallowed. He saw ; and^ boy 
as he was, he rowed reyenge. A distant kinsman 
bore the orphan to lands more seeure from perseeution ; 
and the art with whieh the Jews eoneealed their wealth, 
seattering it oyer yarious eities, had seeured to Alma- 
men the treasures the tyrant of Granada had iailed to 
grasp. 

He had yisited the greater part of the world then 
known ; and resided, for many years, in the eourt of 
the sultan of that hoary Egypt, whieh still retained its 
fame for abstruse seienee and magie lore. He had not 
in yain applied himself to sueh tempting and wild re- 
searehes ; and had acquired many of those seerets^ 
now, perhaps, lost for eyer to the world. We do not 
mean to intimate that he attained to what legend and 
superstition impose upon our faith as the art of sor- 
eery. He eould neither eommand the elements, nor 
pieree the yeil of the fiiture, — seatter armies with a 
word, nor pass from spot to spot by the utteranee 
of a eharmed formula. But men who, for ages, had 
passed their liyes in attempting all the effects that 
ean astonish and awe the yulgar, eould not but leam 
some seerets whieh all the more sober wisdom of 
modern times would seareh ineffectually to solye or 
to reyiye. And many of sueh arts, acquired meeha- 
nieally (their inyention often the work of a ehemieal 
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aeeident), those who attained to them eould.not always 
eiplain, nor aeeount for the phenomena they ereated^ 
so that the mightiness of their own deeeptions deeeiyed 
themselyes ; and they often beliered they were the 
masters of the nature to whieh they were, in reality, 
but erratie and wild diseiples. Of siieh was the stu- 
dent in that grim eayem. He knew himself an im- 
postor; but yet he.was^ in some measure, the dupe, 
partly of his own bewildered wisdom, partly.of the 
feryour of an imagination exceedingly high-wrought 
and enthusiastie. His own gorgeous yanity intoxicated 
him : and, if it be a historieal truth that the kings 
of the aneient world, blinded by their own power, had 
moments in whieh they belieyed themselyes more than 
men, it is not ineredible that sages, eleyated eyen aboye 
kings^ should eoneeiye a frenzy as weak, or, it may be, 
as sublime; and imagine that they did not elaim, in 
yain^ the awful dignity with whieh the faith of the 
multitude inyested their faculties and giilts. 

But, though the aeeident of birth, whieh excluded 
him from all field for enei^ and ambition, had thus 
direeted the powerM mind of Almamen to eontempla- 
tion and study, nature had neyer intended passions so 
iieree for the ealm, though yisionary pursuits to 
whieh he was addieted. Amidst seroUs and seers, he 
had pined for aetion and glory; and, baffled in all 
wholesome egress, by the uniyersal exclusion whieh, in 
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eyery land, and from eyery fidth, met the religion be 
belonged to, the &calties within him ran riot, pro- 
dueing gigantie, but baseless sehemes, whieh, as one 
after the other erumbled away, left behind feeling8 of 
dark misanthropy, and intense reyenge. 

Perhapsy had his religion been prosperous and pow- 
er^ul, he might haye been a seeptie; perseeution and 
affliction made him a fanatic. Yet^ trae to that pro- 
minent eharaeteristie of the old Hebrew raee, whieh 
made them look to a Messiah only as a warrior and a 
prinee, and whieh taught them to assoeiate all their 
hopes and sehemes with worldly yietories and power, 
Almamen desired rather to adyanee, than to obey, his 
religion. He eared little for its preeepts, he thought 
little of its doetrines ; but^ night and day, he reyolyed 
his sehemes for its earthly restoration and triumph. 

At that time^ the Moors in Spain were far more 
deadly perseeutors of the Jews than the Christians 
were. Amidst the Spanish eities on the eoast, that mer- 
ehant tribe had formed eommereial connexions with the 
ehristians, sufficiently beneficial, both to indiyiduals as 
to eommunitiesy to obtain them, not only toleration^ but 
something of personal friendship, whereyer men bought 
and sold in the uiarket-plaee. And the gloomy fanati- 
eism whieh afterwards stained the fame of the great 
Perdinand, and introdueed the horrors of the Inqui- 
sition, had not yet made itself more than fitfully yis- 
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ible. But the Moore had treated this unhappy people 
with a wholesale and relentless barbarity. At Granada, 
under the reign of the fierce father of Boabdil, — " that 
king with the tiger heart," — the Jew8 had been liter- 
ally plaeed without the pale of humanity ; and, eyen 
under the mild and eontemplative Boabdil himself, 
they had been plundered without merey, and^ if sus- 
peeted of seereting their treasures^ massaered without 
seruple ; the wants of the state eontinued their un- 
relenting aeeusers, — their wealth, their inexpiable 
erime. 

It was in the midst of these barbarities that Alma- 
men, for the first time sinee the day when the death- 
shriek of his agonised father rung in his ears^ suddenly 
retumed to Granada. He saw the unmitigated mise- 
ries of his brethren^ and he remembered and repeated 
his vow. His name ehanged, his kindred dead, none 
remembered; in the mature Almamen, the beardless 
ehild of Issaehar, the Jew. He had long, indeed, 
deemed it advisable to disguise his faith ; and was 
known, throughout the African kingdoms^ but as the 
potent santon^ or the wise magieian. 

This fame soon lifted him, in Granada, high in the 
eouneils of the eourt. Admitted to the intimaey of 
Muley Hassan, with Boabdil, and the queen mother, 
he had eonspired against that monareh ; and had 
lived, at least^ to avenge his fiither upon the royal 
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mnrderer. Ue was no less intiinate with Boabdil; 
but, steeled against feIlow8hip or affection for all men 
out of the pale of his fidthy he saw, in ihe confidence of 
the king, only ihe blindnesB of a yietim. 

Serpent as he was, he eared not throngh what 
mire of treaehery and iraad he trailed his baletbl 
folds, 80 thaty at last, he eonld spring npon his prey. 
Natare had giyen him sagaeity and strengdi. The 
earse of eireumstanee had humbled, but reoondled him 
to the dust. He had the erawl of the reptile, — he had, 
also, its poison and its £Bing8. 
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GHAPTER VI. 



THE LION IN THE NET. 



It was the iiext night^ not long hefore day-break, that 
the King of Granada abruptly summoned to his eoun- 
eil, Jusef, his Yizier. The old man found Boabdil in 
great disorder and excitement ; but he almost deemed 
his soTereign mad^ • when he reeeiyed from him the 
order to 8eize upon the person of Muza Ben Abil 
6azan, and to lodge him in the strongest dungeon 
of the Vermilion Tower. Presuming upon Boabdil's 
natural mildness, the yizier yentured to remonstrate^ — 
to suggest the danger of laying yiolent hands upon a 
chief so beloyed, — and to inquire what eause should 
be assigned for the outrage. 

The yeins swelled like eords upon Boabdil's brow, 
as he listened to the yizier ; and his answer was short 
and peremptory. 

^* Am I yet a king, that I should fear a subjeet, 
or eleeuse my will ? Thou hast my orders ; there are 
my signet and the firman: obedienee, or the bow- 
string ! " 
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Never before had Boabdil so resembled his dread 
father in speeeh and air ; the.Yiziertreinbled tothe soles 
of his feet, and withdAw in silenee. Boabdil watehed 
him depart ; and then^ elasping his hands in great 
emotion, exclaimed, '^ O lips of the dead ! ye have 
warned me ; and to you I 8acrifice the friend of my 
youth." 

On quitting Boabdil^ the Yizier, taking with him 
some of those foreign slayes of a seraglio^ who know no 
sympathy with human passion outside its wallSy bent 
his way to the palaee of Mu^a, sorely puzzled and 
perplexed. He did not, howeyer, like to yenture upon 
the hazard of the alarm it might oeeasion throughont 
the neighbourhood, if he endeayoured, at so unseason- 
able an hour, to force an entranee. He resolyed, rather, 
with his train, to wait at a little distanee, till,with the 
growing dawn, the gates should be unelosed^ and the 
inmates of the palaee astir. 

Aeeordingly, eursing his stars, and wondering at 
his mission, Jusef, and his silent and ominous attend- 
ants, eoneealed themselyes in a small eopse adjoining 
the palaee, until the daylight fairly broke over the 
awakened eity. He then passed into the palaee ; and 
was eondueted to a hall, where he found the renowned 
Moslem already astir, and conferring with some zegri 
eaptains upon the taeties of a sortie designed for that 
day. 
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It was with 80 eyident a reluetanee and apprehen- 
sion that Jusef approaehed the prinee, that the fierce 
and quick-sighted zegris instantly suspeeted some eyil 
intention in his yisit; and, when Mu^a, in surprise, 
yielded to the prayer of the vizier for a priyate audi- 
enee, it was with seowling brows and sparkling eyes 
that the Moorish warriors left the darling of the nobles 
alone with the messenger of their king. 

*^ By the tomb of the prophet!" said one of 
the zegris, as he quitted the hall^ '^ the timid 
Boabdil suspeets our Ben Abil Gazan. I leamed of 
this before." 

^' Hush !" said another of the band ; ^' let us wateh. 
If the king toueh a hair of Muza's beard, Allah haye 
merey on his sins !" 

Meanwhile^ the vizier, in silenee, shewed to Muza 
the firman and the signet ; and then, without yenturing 
to announee the plaee to whieh he was eommissioned to 
eonduet the prinee, besought him to follow him at onee. 
Muza ehanged eolour, — but not with fear. 

" Alas ! " said he, in a tone of deep sorrow, " ean it 
be that I have fallen under my royal kinsmah*s sus- 
pieion or displeasure? But no matter; proud to set 
to Granada an example of yalour in her defence, be it 
mine to set, also, an example of obedienee to her king. 
Go on — I will follow thee. Yet stay, you will haye no 
need of guards ; let us depart by a priyate egress : the 
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zegri8 might mi^ye, did they see me lea^e the palaee 
with yoa at the yery time the army are assembling in 
the Vivarrambla, and awaiting my presenee. This 
way." 

Thus saying, Muza^ who, fierce as he was^ obeyed 
eyery impulse that the oriental loyalty dietated from a 
subject to a king, passed from the hall to a small door 
that admitted into the garden^ and in thoughtful 
silenee aeeompanied the yizier towards the Alhambra. 
As they passed the eopse in whieh Muza^ two nights 
before, had met with Almamen^ the Moor^ liiting 
his head suddenly, beheld fixed upon him the dark 
eyes of the magieian, as he emerged from the trees. 
Muza thought there was in those eyes a malign and 
hostile exultation; but Almamen^ grayely saluting 
him, passed on throngh the groye : the princ6 did not 
deign to look baek, or he might onee more haye en- 
eountered that withering gaze. 

'^ Proud heathen ! " muttered Almamen to himself, 
*^ thy father filled his treasuries from the gold of many 
a tortured Hebrew; and eyen thou, too haughty to 
be the miser^ hast been sayage enough to play the 
bigot. Thy name is a eurse in Israel; yet dost thou 
lust after the daughter of our despised raee, and, eould 
defeated passion sting thee^ I were ayenged. Ay, 
sweep on, with thy stately step and lofty erest — thou 
goest to ehains^ perhaps to death.'' 
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As Almameii thus vented his bitter spirit, the last 
gleam of the white robes of Maza yanished from his 
gaze. He paused a moment, turned away abruptly, 
and said^ half aloud, '^ Yengeanee, not on one man 
only^ but a whole raee! Now for the Nazarene." 
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GHAPTER I. 

THE ROYAL TENT 0F 8PAIN — THE KING AND THE DOMI- 
NIGAN — THE TISITOR AND THB H08TA0E. 

OuR'narratiye now summons us to the Ghristian army, 
and to the tent in whieh the Spanish king held noe- 
tamal eounsel with some of his more eoniidential war- 
riors and advisers. Perdinand had taken the field 
with all the pomp and eireumstanee of a toumament 
rather tban of a eampaign ; and his payilion literally 
blazed with purple and eloth of gold. 

The king sate at the head of a table on whieh were 
seattered maps and papers; nor in eountenanee and 
mien did that great and politie monareh seem un- 
worthy of the brilliant ehivalry by whieh he was 
surrounded. His blaek h^ir, riehly periumed and 
, anointed, fell in long loeks on either side of a high 
imperial brow; upon whose ealm, though not unfiir- 
rowed 8urface, the physie^omist would in vain have 
sought to read the insemtable heart of kings. His 
features were regular and majestic : and his mantle, 
elasped with a single jewel of rare priee and lustre. 
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and wrought at the breast with a silyer eross, wared 
over a yigorous and manly frame, whieh derived from 
the eomposed and tranquil dignity of habitual eom- 
mand, that imposing effect wheh many of the re- 
nowned knights and heroes in his presenee took from 
loftier stature and ampler proportions. At his right 
hand sat Prinee Juan, his son^ in the first bloom of 
youth; at his left^ the eelebrated Rodrigo Ponee de 
Leon, marque8s of Cadiz ; along the table^ in the order 
of their military rank, were seen the splendid Duke of 
Medina Sidonia^ equally noble in aspeet and in name ; 
the wom and thoughtful eountenanee of the Marquess 
de Yillena (the Bayard of Spain) ; the melaneholy 
brow of the heroie Alonzo de Aguilar; and the gi- 
gantie frame, the animated features^ and sparkling 
eyes, of that fiery Hernando del Pulgar, sumamed 
♦' the knight of the €xploits.'* 

" You see, sefiores," said the king^ eontinuing an 
address to whieh his chiefs seemed to listen with reve- 
rential attention^ '* our beSl; hope of speedily gaining 
the eity is rather in the dissensions of the Moors than 
our own saered arms. The walls are strong,' the po- 
pulation still numerous; and under Muza ben Abil 
6azan the taeties of the hostile army are^ it must be 
owned^ administered with sueh skill as to threaten 
very ^ormidable delays to the period of our conquest. 
Avoidiiig the hazard of a fixed battle, the infidel 
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cavaliy haxass our eamp by perpetual skirmishes ; 
and ia the .mountain defiles our detaehments eannot 
eope with their light horse and treaeherous ambus- 
eades. It is true, that by dint of time, by the eom- 
plete deyastation of the Vega, and by yigilant preven- 
tion of convoys from the sea-towns, we might starve 
the eity into yielding. But, alas ! my lords, our ene- 
mies are seattered and numerous, and Granada is not 
the only plaee before whieh the standard of Spain 
should be uniiirled. Thus situated, the lion does not 
disdain to serve himself of the fox ; and, ^ortunately, 
we have now in Granada an ally that fights for us. 
I have aetual knowledge of all that passes within 
the Alhambra: the king yet remains in his palaee 
Irresolute and dreaming ; and I trust that an in- 
trigue, by whieh his jealousies are aroused against 
his general, Muza, may end eitber in the loss of that 
able leader, or in the eommotion of open rebellion 
ov civil war. Treason within Granada will open its 
gates to us.^'' 

*' Sire," said Ponee de Leon, after a pause, " under 
your eounsels I no more doubt of seeing our banner 
Aoating above the Yermilion Towers, than I doubt the 
rising of the sun over yonder hills : it matters little 
whether we win by stratagem or foree. But I need 
not say to your highness, that we should earefully 
beware, lest we be amused by inventions of the enemy, 
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and triist to eonspiraeies whidi may be but lying tales 
to Uant our sabres and paralyse our aetion." 

" Brayely spoken, wise de Leon !" exclaimed Her- 
nando del Pulgar, hotly : '^ and against these iniidelsy 
aided by the eunning of the Eyil One, methinks our 
best wisdom lies in the sword-arm. Well says our old 
Oastilian proyerb, 

* Gur&e them devoutly, 
Hammer them stoutly.' " 

The king smiled slightly at the ardour of the fayour- 
ite of his army, but looked round for more deliberate 
eounsel. 

" Sire," said Yillena, " far be it from us to inquire 
the grounds upon whieh your majesty builds your hope 
of dissension among the foe : but, plaeing the most 
sanguine confidence in a wisdom neyer to be deeeiyed, 
it is elear that we should relax no energy within our 
means, but fight while we plot, and seek to conquer, 
while we do not negleet to undermine." 

" You speak well, my lord," said Perdinand, 
thoughtfully ; '^ and you yourseIf shall head a strong 
detaehment to-morrow, to lay waste the Vega. Seek 
me two hours henee; the eouneil for the present is 
dissolyed." 

The knights rose^ and withdrew with the usual 
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graye and stately eeremonies of respeet, whieh Perdi- 
nand obseryed to, and exacted fromy hia oonrt: the 
young prinee remained. 

'* Son/' said Perdinand^ when they were alone, 
^' early and betimes should the Infant8 of Spain be 
lessoned in the seienee of kingcraft. These nobles are 
among the brightest jewels of the erown ; but still it is 
in the erown, and for the erown, that their light should 
sparkle. Thou seest how hot, «nd fierce, and warlike, 
are the chief8 of Spain — excellent yirtues when mani* 
fe8ted against our foes : bnt had we no foes, Juan, sueh 
rirtues mighteause us exceeding trouble. By St. Jago, 
I haye founded a mighty monarehy! observe how it 
should be maintained: — by seienee^ Juan, by seienee! 
and seienee is as far remoyed from brute force as this 
sword from a erowbar. Thou seemest bewildered and 
amazed, my son: thou hast heard that I seek to eon- 
quer Granada by dissensions among the Moors ; when 
Granada is conquered, remember that the nobles 
themselyes are a Granada. Aye Maria! blessed be 
the Holy Mother, under whose eyes are the hearts of 
kings!'' 

Perdinand erossed himself deyoutly ; and then^ ris- 
ing, drew aside a part of the drapery of the payilion^ 
and ealledy in a low yoiee, the name of Perez. A graye 
Spaniard^ somewhat past the yerge of middle age, 
appeared. 
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*^ Perez/' said the king, reseatiog hiaiself| '^ has 
the person we espeeted from Granada yet arriyed V' 

^^ Sire, yes ; aeeompanied by a maiden." 

^^ He hath kept his word ; admit them. Ha, holy 
father ! thy yisits are always as balsam to the heart." 

*' Sare you, my son l" retumed a man in the robes 
of a Dominiean friary who had entered snddenly and 
without eeremony by another part of the tent, and who 
now seated himself with smileless eomposure at a little 
distanee from the king. 

There was a dead silenee for some moments ; and 
Perez still lingered within the tent, as if in doubt whe^ 
ther the entranee of the friar would not prevent or 
delay obedienee to the king's eommand. On the ealm 
face of Perdinand himself appeared a slight shade of 
diseomposure and irresolution, when the monk thas 
resumed : 

^* My presenee, my son^ will not, I trust, disturb 
your conferenee with the infidel — sith you deem 
worldly poliey demands your parley with the men of 
Belial?'* 

" Doubtlessnot — doubtless not," retumed the king, 
quickly : then, muttering to himself, •' how wondrously 
doth this holy man penetrate into all our moyements 
and designs!"— he added, aloud, " Let the messenger 
enter." 

Perez bowed and withdrew. 
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During this time the young prinee reelined ia lisi- 
less silenee on his seat; and on his delieate featufe8 
was an expression of weariness whieh augured but ill. 
of his fitness for the stem business to whieh the lessons 
of his wise &ther were intended to edueate his mied. 
His, indeedy was the age, and his the soul, for pleasure ; 
the tumult of the eamp was to him but a holiday eshi-^ 
bition — the mareh of an array, the exhilaration of a 
speetaele; the eourt was a banquet — the throne, thB 
best seat at the entertainment. The life of the heir-' 
apparent, to the life of the king-possessiye, is as the 
distinetion between enehantin^ hope and tiresome 
satiety. 

The small gray eyes of the friar wandered oveE 
eaeh of his royal eompanions with a keen and penetrat- 
ing glanee, and then settled in the aspeet of humility 
on the rieh earpets that bespread the floor ; nor did be 
again lift them till Pere^, reappearing, admitted to the 
tent the Israelite, Almamen, aeeompanied by a female 
figure, whose long yeil, estending from head to foot^ 
eould eoneeal neither the beautiful proportions nor th^ 
trembling agitation of her frame. 

'^ When last, great king, I was admitted to thy 
presenee/' said Almamen, ^^ thou didst make question 
of the sinoerity and faith of thy seryant ; thou didst ask 
me for a surety of my faith; thou didst demand a 
hostage ; and didst refuse further parley without sueh 
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pledge were yielded te thee. Lo! I plaee nnder thy 
kingly eare this maiden — the sole ehild of my house — 
as snrety of my truth ; I intrust to thee a life dearer 
than my own." 

^' You haire kept faith with ns, stranger/' said the 
king, in that 8oft and musieal yoiee whieh well dis- 
gnised his deep craft and his unrelenting will ; '^ and 
the maiden whom you intrust to our eharge shall be 
ranked with the ladies of our royal eonsort." 

" Sire/' replied Almamen, with touehing eamest- 
ness, '^ you now hold the power of life and death oyer 
all for whom this heart ean breathe a prayer or eherish 
a hope, save for my eountrymen and my religion. This 
solemn pledge between thee and me I render up with- 
out seruple, without fear. To thee I give a hostage, 
fr(m thee I have but a promise." 

^' But it is the promise of a king, a Ghristian^ and 
a knight/* said the king, with dignity rather mild than 
arrogant ; ^^ among monarehs, what hostage ean be 
more saered ? Let this pass : how proeeed affairs in 
the rebel eity?*' 

'' May this maiden withdraw, ere I answer my 
lord the king ? " said Almamen. 

The young prinee started to his feet. ^* Shall I 
eonduet this new eharge to my mother ?" he asked, in a 
low voice, addressing Ferdinand. 

The king half smiled : " The holy father were a 
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better guide/' he returned, in the same tone. But, 
though the Dominiean heard the hint, he retained his 
motionless posture ; and Perdinand, after a momentary 
gaze on the friar, tumed away. ^' Be it so, iuan/'said 
he, with a look meant to eonyey eaution to the prinee ; 
'^ Perez shall aeeompany you to the queen : return the 
moment your mission is fulfil1ed — we want your pre- 
senee." 

While this eonyersation was earried on between the 
father aiid son, the Hebrew was whispering, in his 
saered tongue, words of comfort and remonstranee to 
the maiden : but they appeared to haye but little of the 
desired effect ; and^ suddenly falling on his breast, she 
wound her arms around the Hebrew, whose breast 
shook with strong emotions, and exclaimed passionately, 
in the same language, '' Oh^ my father! what haye I 
done? — why send me from thee? — why intrust thy 
ehild to the stranger ? Spare me, spare me ! '* 

" Ghild of my heart !" retumed the Hebrew, with 
solemn but tender aeeents, ^' eyen as Abraham offered 
up his son, must I offer thee, upon the altars of our 
faith; but, O Leila! eyen as the angel of the Lord 
forbade the offering, so shall thy youth be spared, and 
thy years resenred for the glory of generations yet un- 
bom. ELing of Spain !" he eontinued, in the Spanish 
tongue, suddenly and eagerly, ^' you are a &ther : for« 
give my weakness, and speed this parting.'' 
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' Jiiaii approaehed; and, with respeetTul eourtesy, 
attempted to take the hand of the maiden. 

" You !" said the Israelite, with a darkirown. " O 
king! the prinee is young." 

^^ Honour knoweth no distinetion of age," answered 
the king. ^' What ho, Perez ! aoeompany thismaiden 
and the prinee to the queen's pavilion." 

The sight of the sober years and grave oountenanoe 
of the attendant seemed to reassure the Hehrew. He 
strained Leila in his arms; printed a kies up<m her 
forehead without removing her*veil ; and then> plaeing 
her almost in the arms of Perez, tumed away to the 
farther end of the tent, and eoneealed his iaoe with 
his hands. The king^ appeared touebed ; but the 
Dorainiean gazed upon the whole seene with a sour 
seowl. 

Leila still paused for a moment ; and then, as if 
recovering her 8elf-posses8ion/ said, aloud and dis- 
tinetly^ — *' Man deserts me ; but I will not forget that 
God is over all." Shaking off the hand of the Spaniard, 
she eontinued^ ^^ Lead on;. I folIow thee!" and left the 
tent with a steady and even maje8tic step. 

'' 4.nd now," said the king, when alone with the 
Dominiean and Almaraen, *' how proeeed our hopes?" 

f^ Boabdil/' replied the Israelite, ^' is aroused against 
both his army and their leader^ Muza : the king will 
not quit the Alhambra; and this moming, ere 1 Ieft 
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ihe eity, Muza bim8elf was in tbe prisons of tbe pa- 
laee." 

'' How !" eried tbe king^ starting £rom bis seat. 

" This is my work," pursued tbe Hebrew, eoldly. 
^^ It is tbese bands tbat are sbaping for Perdinand of 
Spain tbe keys of Granada." 

" And rigbt kingly sball be your guerdon," said 
tbe Spanisb monareh : '^ meanwhile, aeeept tbis eamest 
of our faTour." 

So saying, be took from bis breast a ehain of mas- 
nre gold, tbe links of wbieb were euriously inwrought 
with gems, and estended it to the Israelite. Almamen 
moyed not. A dark flusb upon bis eountenanee bespoke 
the feeling8 be witb difficulty restrained. 

'^ I sell not my foes for gold, great king," said 
be, witb a stern smile : '^ I sell my foeB to buy the 
raasom of my friends." 

'' Oiurlisb ! " said Perdinand, offended ; '< but 
speak on, man! speak on!" 

'* If I plaee Granada, ere two weeks are past, 
within thy power, wbat sball be my reward?" 

'^ Tbou didst talk to me, when last we met, of 
immunities to the Jews/' 

The ealm Dominiean looked up as tbe king spoke, 
erossed. bimsdf, and resumed bis attitude of bumility. 

" I demand for tbe people of Israel," retumed 
Almamen, '' free Ieave to trade and abide witbin the 
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eity, and follow their eallings, 8ubjected only to the 
same laws and the same imposts as the Ghristian 
population." 

^' The same laws^ and the same imposts ! Humph ! 
there are difficulties in the eoneession. If we reiiise ? " 

'' Our treaty is ended. 6ive me baek the maiden 
— you will haye no further need of the hostage you 
demanded: I retum to the eity, and renew our in- 
terviewB no more." 

Politie and eold-blooded as was the temperament 
of the great Ferdinand, he had yet the imperious and 
haughty nature of a prosperous and long-deseended 
king; and he bit his lip in deep displeasure at the 
tone of the dietatorial and stately stranger. 

^' Thou usest plain language, my friend/' said he ; 
'' my words ean be as rudely spoken. Thou art in 
my power, and eanst retum not^ saye at my permis- 
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" I have your royal word, sire, for free entranee 
and safe egress,'* answered Almamen. ^' Break it, 
and Granada is with the Moors till the Darro mns 
red with the blood of her heroes, and her people strew 
the Tales as the leayes in autumn.'* 

" Art thou then thyself of the iewish faith ?** 
asked the king. " If thou art not, wherefore are the 
outeasts of the world so dear to thee?" 

" My fathers were of that ereed, royal Perdinand ; 
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and if I myself desert their ereed, I do not desert 
their eause. O king ! are my terms seomed or ac- 
eepted ? " 

^' I aeeept them : proyided, iirst, that thou obtainest 
the exile or death of M uza ; seeondly, that within two 
weeks of this date thou bringest me, along with the 
chief eouneillors of Granada, the written treaty of the 
eapitulation, and the keys of the eity. Do this : and, 
though the sole king in Ghristendom who dares the 
hazard, I offer to the Israelites throughout Andalusia 
the eommon laws and rights of citizens of Spain ; and 
to thee I will aeeord sueh dignity as may eontent thy 
ambition." 

The Hebrew bowed reverently, and drew from his 
breast a BoroU, whieh he plaeed on the table before . 
the king. 

'* This writing, mighty Perdinand, eontains the 
artieles of our eompaet." 

" How, knave ! wouldst thou have us eommit our 
royal signature to eonditions with sueh as thou art, to 
the ehanee of the publie eye? The king's word is 
the king's bond!" 

The Hebrew took up the seroll with imper- 
turbable eomposure. " My ehild!" said he — " will 
your majesty simimon baek my ehild? we would 
depart." 

A sturdy mendieant this, by the Yirgin !" mut- 
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tered the king; and then, speaking aloud, *' Give me 
the paper, I will'sean it." 

Running his eyes hastily oyer the words, Ferdi- 
nand paused a momenty and then drew towards him 
the implements of writing, signed the seroU^ and re- 
turned it to Almamen. 

The Israelite kissed it thriee with oriental yene- 
ration^ and replaeed it in his breast. 

Ferdinand looked at him hard and euriously. He 
was a profound reader of men's eharaeters ; but that 
of his guest baffled and perplexed him. 

" And how, stranger," said he, grayely, — " how 
ean I trust that man who thus distrusts one king 
and sells another?" 

^' O king ! " replied Almamen (aeeustomed from 
^is youth to eommune with and eommand the pos- 
sessors of thrones yet more absolute), — ^^ O king! if 
thou belieyest me aetuated by personal and selfish 
interests in this our eompaet, thou hast but to make 
my seryiee minister to my interest, and the lore of 
human nature ,will tell thee that thou hast won a 
ready and submissiye slaye. But if thou thinkest I 
haye ayowed sentiments less abJ6ct, and developed 
qualities higher than those of the mere bargainer for 
sordid power, oughtest thou not to rejoice that ehanee 
has thrown into thy way one whose intelleet and 
faculties may be made thy tool ? If I betray another, 
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that other is my deadly foe. Dost not thou^ the lord 
of armies, betray thine enemy? the Moor is an enemy 
bitterer to myself than to thee. Beeause I betray an 
enemy, am I unworthy to senre a iriend? If I, a 
single man, and a stranger to the Moor, ean yet eom- 
mand the seerets of palaees, and render yain the 
eoiinsels of armed men, have I not in that attested 
that I am one of whom a wise king ean make an 
able senrant?" 

" Thou art a subtle reasoner, my friend," said Fer- 
dinand, smiling gently. ^'Peaee go with thee! our 
conference for the time is ended. What ho, Perez!" 

The attendant appeared. 

" Thou hast left the maiden with the queen?" 

" Sire, you have been obeyed." 

*' Gonduet this stranger to the guard who led 
him through the eamp. He quits us under the same 
proteetion. Parewell ! Yet stay — thou art assured 
that Muza Ben Abil Gazan is in the prisons of the 
Moor?" 

" Yes." 

" Blessed be the Yirgin !" 

" Thou hast heard our conference, Pather Tomas ?" 
said the king, anxiously, when the Hebrew had with- 
drawn. 

" I have, son." 

" Did thy veins freeze with horror?" 
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" Only when my son signed the seroU. It seemed 
to me then that I saw the cloven foot of the 
tempter." 

" Tush, father ! the tempter would have been more 
wise than to reekon upon a faith whieh no ink and 
no parehment ean render valid» if the ehureh absolve 
the eompaet. Thou understandest me, father?" 

^' I do. I know your pious heart and well-judging 
mind." 

" Thou wert right/' resumed the king, musingly, 
^' when thou didst tell us that these eaitiiT Jews 
were waxing strong in the fatness of their substanee. 
They would have equal laws — the insolent blas- 
phemers ! " 

" Son ! " said the Dominiean, with eamest adju- 
ration, *' God, who has prospered your arms and 
eouneils, will require at your hands an aeeount of the 
power intrusted to you. Shall there be no difference 
between His friends and His foes — His diseiples and 
His crucifiers?" 

" Priest," said the king, laying his hand on the 
monk's shoulder, and with a saturnine smile upon his 
eountenanee, . " were religion silent in this matter^ 
poliey has a voice loud enough to make itself heard. 
The Jews demand equal rights : when men demand 
equality with their masters, treason is at work, and 
justice sharpens her sword.. Equality! these wealthy 



THE YISITOR'AND THE HOSTAGE. 69 

usurers! Saered Virgin! they would be soon buying 
up our kingdoms.*' 

Tbe Dominiean gazed hard on the king. '^ Son, 
I trust thee/' he said, in a low voice, and glided from 
the tent. 



70 Tu ▲■BirsM 



CHAPTER II. 

THB AMBUSH, THS 8TSIFB, AITD THB eAPTTHB. 

Thb dawn wbs dowly breakii^ orer tiie wide TaDey 
of GnoMdtL, 10 Almamen ponned liis dreaitoiis and 
tolitaiy path baek to tiie dty. He was now in a dark 
and entan^ed hollow, eoTered with brakes and Irashes, 
fifoai amidrt whieh, tall fore8t trees roae in fineqaent 
intenrab^ gloomy and breathleaB in the still moming 
air. As, emerging finom this jungle, if so it may be 
eaUed^ the towers of Giranada gleamed npon him, a 
hmnan eonntenanoe peered finom the shade; and AI- 
mamen started to see two dark eyes fixed opon his own. 

He halted abniptlyy and pot his hand on his 
dagger, when a low sharp whisde firom the appaii- 
tion before him was answered aroond — ^behind; and, 
ere he eould draw breath, the Israelite was b^rt 
by a groop of Moors, in the garb of peaaants. 

^^ Well, my masters/' said Almameny ealmly^ as 
he eneountered the wild sayage eountenanees that 
glared upon him^ '^ think you there is aught to fear 
from ihe solitary santon ?" 
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** It is the magieian," whispered one man to his 
neighbour — " let him pass." 

" Nay," was the answer, '' take him before the 
eaptain ; we have orders to seize upon all we meet." 

This eounsel prevailed; and, gnashing his teeth with 
seeret rage, Almamen found himself hurried along by 
the peasants through the thiekest part of the eopse. 
At length the proeession stopped in a semieireular 
pateh of rank sward^ in whieh seyeral head of eattle 
were quietly grazing, and a yet more numerous troop 
of peasants reelined around upon the grass. 

'' Whom have we here?" asked a voice whieh 
startled baek the dark blood from Almamen's eheek ; 
and a Moor of eommanding preseiiee rose from the 
midst of his brethren. '* By the beard of the pro- 
phet, it is the false santon ! What dost thou from 
Oranada at this hour?" 

" Noble Muza," retumed Almamen — who, though, 
indeed, amazed that one whom he had imagined his vic- 
tim was thus unaeeountablybeeome his judge, retained, 
at least, the sembianee of eomposure — " my answer is 
to be given only to my lord the king ; it is his eom- 
mands that I obey/' 

" Thou art aware," said Muza, frowning, " that thy 
Iife is forfeited without appeal? Whatsoever inmate 
of Oranada is found without the walls between sun- 
rise and sunset, dies the death of a traitor and deserter." 
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" The senrants of the Alhambra are excepted/' 
answered the Israelite ; without ehanging eountenanee. 

'^ Ah ! " muttered Muza, as a painful and sudden 
thought seemed to eross him^ " ean it be possible that 
the rumour of the eity has truth, and that the 
monareh of Granada is in treaty with the foe V* He 
mused a little ; and then^ motioning the Moors to with- 
draw, he eontinued aloud, ^* Almamen, answer me 
truly : hast thou sought the Ghristian eamp with any 
message from the king?" 

" I have not." 

'^ Art thou without the walls on the mission of the 
king ? " 

'* If I be so, I am a traitor to the king should I 
reveal his seeret." 

*' I doubt thee mueh, santon/' said Muza, after a 
pause ; '* I know thee for my enemy, and I do believe 
thy eounsels have poisoned the king's ear against me, 
his people, and his duties. But no matter, thy life is 
spared awhile ; thou remainest with us, and with us 
shalt thou return to the king." 

" But, noble Muza " 

^' I have said ! Guard the santon ; mount him 
upon one of our ehargers; he shall abide with us in 
our ambush." 

While Almamen chafed in vain at his arrest, all in 
the Ghristian eamp was yet still. At length, as the sun 
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began to lift himself above the mountains, first a 
murmur, and then a din, betokened warlike prepara- 
tions. Seyeral parties of horse, under gallant and 
experienced leaders^ formed themselyes in diiTerent 
quarters, and departed in different ways, on expeditions 
of forage, or in the hope of skirmish with the straggling 
detaehments of the enemy . Of these, ,the best equipped 
was eondueted by the M arquess de Yillena^ and his 
gallant brother, Don Alonzo de Paeheeo. In this 
troop, too, rode many of the best blood of Spain; for in 
that chivalric army, the oiEeers vied with eaeh other 
who should most eelipse the meaner soldiery in feats 
of personal valour ; and the name of Villena drew 
around him the eager and ardent spirits that pined 
at the general inactivity of Perdinand's politie eam- 
paign. 

The sun, now high in heaven, glittered on the 
splendid arms and gorgeous pennons of Yillena's eom- 
pany — as, leaving the eamp behind, it entered a rieh 
and wooded distriet that skirts the mountain barrier 
of the Vega — the brillianey of the day, the beauty of 
the seene, the hope and excitement of enterprise, 
animated the spirits of the whole party. In these ex- 
peditions striet diseipline was often abandoned, £rom 
the eertainty that it eould be resumed at need. Con- 
versalion, gay and loud, interspersed at times with 
snatehes of song, was heard amongst the soldiery ; and 
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in the nobler group tiiat rode with Villena^ there was 
eyen less of the proyerbial grayity of Spaniards. 

'^ Now^ marguess/' said Don Esteyon de Suzon, 
^' what wager shall be between us^ as to whieh lanee 
this day robs Moorish beauty of the greatest number of 
its worshippers ? " 

'' My falchion against your jennet/' said Don 
Alonzo de Paeheeo^ taking up the ehalienge. 

^' Agreed. But, talking of beauty, were you in the 
queen*s payilion last night, noble marquess? it was 
enriehed by a new maiden, whose strange and sudden 
apparition none ean aeeount for. Her eyes would haye 
eelipsed the fatal glanee of Caya ; and, had I been 
Rodrigo, I might haye lost a erown for her smile." 

" Ay," said Villena, " I heard of her beauty ; some 
hostage from one of the traitor Moors, with whom the 
king (the saints bless him!) bargains for the eity. 
They tell me the prinee ineurred the queen's graye 
rebuke for his attentions to the maiden." 

'^ And this moming I saw that fearful Pather Tomas 
steal into the prinee's tent. I wish Don Juan well 
through the leeture. The monk's advice is like the 
algarroba ;* when it is laid up to dry it may be reason- 
ably wholesome, but it is harsh and bitter enough when 
taken fresh." 

* The algarroba is a sort of leguminous plant, eommon in Spain. 
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At this momenty one of the subaltern oiBeers rode 
up to the marquess, and whispered in his ear. 

*^Ha!" said Yillena, ** the Yirgin be praised! 
Sir knights, booty is at hand. Silenee ! elose the 
ranks." 

With that^ mounting a little eminenee^ and shading 
his eyes with his hand^ the marque8S suryeyed the plain 
below; and, at some distanee, he beheld a horde of 
Moorish peasants driying some eattle into a thiek 
eopse. The word was hastily giyen, the troop dashed 
on, eyery yoiee was hushed, and the elatter of mail, 
and the sound of hoo^s, alone broke ihe delidous 
silenee of the noonday landseape. Ere they reaehed 
the eopse, the peasants had disappeared within it. The 
marquess marshalled his men in a semieirde round the 
trees, and sent on a detaehment to the rear, to eut off 
eyery egress from the wood. This done, the troop 
dashed within. For the first few yards the spaee was 
more open than they had antieipated : but the ground 
soon grew uneyen, rugged, and almost preeipitous ; and 
the soil, and the interlaeed trees, alike forbade any rapid 
motion to the horse. Don Alonzo de Paeheeo, mounted 
on a eharger whose agUe and doeile limbs had been 
tutored to eyery deseription of warfare, and himself of 
light weight, and ineomparable horsemanship — dashed 
on before the rest. The trees hid him for a moment ; 
when, suddenly, a wild yell was heard, and, as it eeased, 
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uprose the solitary voice of the Spaniard, shouting, 
" SantiagOy y derra Espana ; St. Jago, and eharge, 
Spain ! " 

Eaeh eayalier spurred forward ; when, suddenly, a 
shower of darts and arrows rattled on their ahnour ; 
and upsprung, from bush, and reeds, and roeky clift, 
a number of Moors, and with wild shouts swarmed 
around the Spaniards. 

" Baek for your liyes ! " eried Villena, *' we are 
beset — make for the level ground!" 

He turned — spurred from the thieket, and saw the 
Paynim foe emerging through the glen,line afterline of 
mah and horse ; eaeh Moor leading his sli^t and fiery 
steed by the bridle, and leaping on it as he issued from 
the wood into the plain. Gased in eomplete mail, his 
vizor down, his lanee in his rest, Villena (aeeom- 
panied by sueh of his knights as eould disentangle 
themselves from the Moorish foot) eharged ! upbn 'the 
foe. A moment of fierce shoek passed : on the ground 
lay many a Moor^ piereed through by the Ghristian 
lanee ; and on the other side of the foei was heard the 
voice of Villena — " St. Jago to the reseue ! " But the 
brave marquess stood almost alone, save his faithful 
'ehamberlain, Solier. Several of his knights were dis- 
mountedy and swarms of Moors, with lifted knives, 
gathered round them as they lay, searehing for the 
joints of the armour, whieh might admit a mortal 
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wound. Gradually, one by one, many of Yillena's 
eomrades joined their leader ; and now the green 
mantle of Don Alonzo de Paeheeo was seen waying 
withbut the eopse, and Yillena eongratulated himself 
on the safety of his brother. Just at that moment, a 
Moorish cavalier spurred from his troop, and met 
Paeheeo in full eareer. The M oor was not elad, as was 
the eommon eustom of the Paynim nobles, in the heayy 
Ghristian armour. He wore the light flexile mail of 
the aneient heroes of Araby or Fez. His turban, whieh 
was proteeted by ehains of the finest steel interwoven 
with the folds, was of the most dazzling white — white, 
also, were his tunie and short mantle ; on his left arm 
hung a short eireular shield, in his right hand was 
poised a long and . slender lanee. As this Moor^ 
mounted on a eharger in whose rayen hue not a white 
hair eould bedetected,'dashed forward against Paeheeo, 
both Ghristian and Moor breathed hard^ and remained 
passiye. Either nation felt it as a saerilege to thwart 
the eneounter of ehampions so renowned. 

" God saye my brave brother ! " muttered Villena, 
anxiously . ^^ Amen/' said those around him ; for all who 
had eyer witnessed the wildest yalour in that war, trem- 
bled as they reeognised the dazzling robe, and eoal-blaek 
eharger, of Muza Ben Abil Oazan. Nor was that re- 
nowned infidel mated with an unworthy foe. " Pride 
of the toumament; and terror of the war/' was the 
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&voarite title whieh the knights and ladies of Gastile 
had bestowed on Don Alonzo de Paeheeo. 

When the Spaniard saw the redoubted M oor ap- 
proaeh, he halted abruptly for a moment, and then, 
wheeling his horse round, took a wider eireuit to giye 
additional impetus to his eharge. The Moor, aware of 
his purpose, halted also, and awaited the moment of 
his rush ; when onee more he darted forward, and the 
eombatants met with a skiU whieh ealled forth a ery of 
inyoluntary applause irom the Ghristians themselyes. 
Muza reeeiyed on the small surface of his shield the 
ponderous spear of Alonzo, while his own light lanee 
struek upon the helmet of the Ghristian, and, by the 
exactness of the aim, rather than the weight of the 
blow, made Alonzo reel in his saddle. 

The lanees were thrown aside — the long broad 
falchion of the ehristian, the euryed. Damaseus 
eimeter of the Moor, gleamed in the air. They reined 
their ehargers opposite eaeh other in graye and deli- 
berate silenee. 

" Yield thee, sir knight! *' at length eried the fierce 
Moor, ^^ for the motto on my eimeter deelares, that if 
thott meetest its stroke, thy days are numbered. The 
sword of the belieyer is the Key of Heayen and Hell."'^ 

^* Palse Paynim," answered Alonzo, in a yoiee that 

* Saeh, Bays Sale, is the poetieal phrase of the Mahometan diyinen. 
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rung hoUow through his helmet, *' a Ghristian knight 
is the equal of a Moorish army ! '* 

Muza made no reply^ but left the rein of his eharger 
on his neek; the noble animal understood the signal, 
andy with a short impatient ery, rushed forward at full 
speed. Alonzo met the eharge with his &lchion up- 
raised^ and his whole body eoyered with his shield: 
the Moor bent — the Spaniards raised a shout — Muza 
seemed strieken from his horse. But the blow of the 
heayy £Edchion had not touehed him ; and, seemingly 
without an eiTort, the euryed bhide of his own ehneter, 
gliding by that part of his antagonist's throat where the 
helmet joins the euirass, passed unresistingly and silently 
throughthe joints ; and Alonzo fell at onee, and without 
a groan, from his horse — his armour, to all appearanee, 
unpenetratedy while the blood oozed slow and gurgling 
from a mortal wound. 

" AUah il AUah!" shouted Muza, as he joined 
his Inends; ^^Lelilies! Lelilies!" eehoed the Moors; 
and; ere the Ghristians reeoyered their dismay, they 
were engaged hand to hand with their ferocious and 
swarming foes. It was, indeed, fearful odds ; and 
it was a manrel to the Spaniards, how the Moors had 
been enabled to harbour and eoneeal their numbers in 
80 small a spaee. Horse and foot alike beset the eom^ 
pany of Yillena^ already sadly redueed ; and, while the 
infantry, with desperate and sayage fiereenes8, thrust 
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themselyes under the very bellies of the ehargers, en- 
eountering both the hoof8 of the steed and the deadly 
lanee of the rider, in the hope of finding a yulnerable 
plaee for the sharp Moorish kni^e, — the horsemen, 
avoiding the stern grapple of the Spanish warriors, 
harassed them by the shaft and lanee — now advane- 
ing, now retreating, and performing, with ineredible 
rapidity, the evolutions of oriental cavalry. But the 
life and soul of his party was the indomitable Muza. 
With a rashness whieh seemed to the supei*stitious 
Spaniards like the safety of a man proteeted by magie, 
he spurred his ominous blaek barb into the very midst 
of the serried phalanx whieh Villena endeavoured to 
form around him, breaking the order by his single 
eharge, and from time to time bringing to the dust 
some ehampion of the troop, by the noiseless and 
searee-seen edge of his fatal eimeter. 

Yillena, in despair alike of fame and life, and 
gnawed with grief for his brother's loss, at length 
resolved to put the last hope of the battle on his 
single arm. He gave the signal for retreat; and, to 
proteet his troop, remained himsel^, alone and motion- 
less on his horse^ like a statue of iron. Though not 
of large frame, he was esteemed the best swordsman^ 
next only to Hemando del Pulgar and Gonsalvo de 
Cordova, in the army ; praetised alike in the heavy 
assault of the Ghristian warfare, and the rapid and 
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dexterou8 exercise of the Moorish eayalry. There he 
remainedy alone and grim — a lion at bay — while his 
troops slowly retreated down the Vega, and their trum- 
pets sounded loud signals of distress^ and demands for 
sueeottr, to sueh of their eompanions as might be within 
hearing. Yillena's armour defied the shafts of the 
Moors ; and as one after one darted towards him, with 
whirling eimeter and momentary assault, few eaeaped 
with impunity, from an eye equally quick, and a 
weapon more than equally formidable. Suddenly a 
eloud of dust swept towards him ; and Muza, a mo- 
ment before at the further end of the field, eame glit- 
tering through that eloud, with his white robe waving, 
and his right arm bare. Yillena reeognised him, set 
his teeth hard, and^ putting spurs to his eharger, met 
the rush. Muza swenred aside, just as the heavy fal- 
ehion swung oyer his head, and, by a baek stroke of 
his own eimeter, shore through the euirass just above 
the hip-joint, and the blood folIowed the blade. The 
braye eayaliers saw the danger of their chief ; three 
of their number darted forward, and eame in time to 
separate the eombatants. 

Muza stayed not to eneounter the new reinforce- 
ment; but, speeding aeross the plain, was soon seen 
rallying his own seattered cavalry, and pouring them 
down, in one general body, upon the seanty remnant 
of the Spaniards. 

G 
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^' Our day is eome ! " said the good knight Yillena, 
with bitter resignation. " Nothing is left for us, my 
Ariends, but to give up our liyes — an example how 
Spanish warriors should liye and die. May God and 
the Holy Mother forgive our sins, and shorten our 
purgatory!" 

Just as he spoke, a elarion was heard at a distanee ; 
and the sharpened senses of the knights eaught the 
ring of advancing hoofs. 

^^ We are saved!" eried Estevon de Suzon, rising 
on his stirrups. While he spoke, the dashing stream 
of the Spanish horse broke over the little band; 
and £stevon beheld, bent upon himsel^, the dark eyes 
and quivering lip of Muza Ben Abil Grazan. That 
noble knight had never, perhaps, till then known fear ; 
but he felt his heart stand still, as he now stood op- 
posed to that irresistible foe. 

'^ The dark fiend guides his blade ! " thought De 
Suzon ; " but I was shriven but yestermorn.*' The 
thought restored his wonted eourage ; and he spurred 
on to meet the eimiter of the Moor. 

His assault took Muza by surprise. The Moor's 
horse stumbled over the ground, eumbered with the 
dead and slippery with blood, and his uplifted eimiter 
eould not do more than break the force of the gigantie 
arm of De Suzon; as the knight's faIchion, bearing 
dowu the eimiter, and alightiug on the turban of the 
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Mahometaiiy clove midway througb its folds, arrested 
only by the admirable temper of the links of steel 
whieh proteeted it. The shoek hurled the Moor to 
the ground. He rolled under the saddle-girths of his 
antagonist. 

" Victory and St. Jago!" eried the knight, " Muza 
is " 

The sentenee was left eternally unfinished. llie 
blade of the fallen Moor had already piereed De 
Suzon's horse through a mortal but uiidefended part. 
It fell, bearing his rider with him. A moment, and 
the two ehampions lay together grappling in the dust ; 
in the ne^t^ the short knife, whieh the Moor wore in 
his girdle, had penetrated the Ghristian's Yi^or» passing 
through the brain. 

To remount his steed, that remained at hand, 
humbled and motionless, to appear agsdn amongst the 
thiekest of the ^ray, was a work no less rapidly ac- 
eomplished than had been the slaughter of the unhappy 
Estevon de Suzon. But now the fortune of the day 
was stopped in a progress hitherto so triumphant to 
the Moors. 

Prieking fast over the plain, were seen the glit* 
tering horsemen of the Ghristian reinforcements ; and, 
at the remoter distanee, the royal banner of Spain, in- 
distinetly deseried through volumes of dust, denoted 
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tbat Perdinand himseir was adyaneing to the support 
of his cavaliers. 

The Moors, however, who had themselyes received 
many and mysterious reinforcements, whieh seemed 
to spring up like magie from the bosom of the earth — 
80 suddenly and unexpectedly had they emerged from 
eopse and cleft in that mountainous and entangled 
neighbourhood — were not unprepared for a fresh 
foe. At the eommand of the vigilant Mu^a, they drew 
offy fell into order, and, 8eizing, while yet there was 
time, the vantage-ground whieh inequalities of the 
soil and the shelter of the trees gave to their darts 
and agile horse, they presented an array whieh Ponee 
de Leon himself, who now arrived, deemed it more 
prudent not to assault. While Yillenay in aeeents al- 
most inartieulate with rage, was ui^ng the Marquess 
of Cadiz to advance, Perdinand, surrounded by the 
Aower of his eourt, arrived at the rear of the troops ; 
and, after a few words interehanged with Ponee de 
Leon, gave the signal of retreat. 

When the Moors beheld that noble soldiery slowly 
breaking ground, and retiring towards the eamp, even 
Muza eould not eontrol their ardour. They rushed 
forward, harassing the retreat of the GhristianSy and 
delaying the battle by various skirmishes. 

It was at this time that the headlong valour of 
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Hernando del Pulgar, who had arrived with Ponee 
de Leon, distinguished it8elf in feats whieh yet liye 
in the songs of Spain. Mounted upon an immense 
steedy and himself of eolossal strength, he was seen 
eharging alone upon the assailants, and seattering 
numbers to the ground with the sweep of his enor- 
mous and two-handed falchion. With a loud yoiee, 
he ealled on Muza to oppose him; but the Moor/ 
fatigued with slaughter, and seareely reeoyered from 
the shoek of his eneounter with De Su^on, reseryed 
so formidable a foe for a future eontest. 

It was at this juncture, while the field was eoyered 
with straggling skirmishers, that a small party of Spa- 
niards, in eutting their way to the main body of their 
eountrymen through one of the numerous eopses held 
by the enemy, fell in at the outskirt with an equal 
number of Moors, and engaged them in a desperate 
conflict, hand to hand. Amidst the infidels was one 
man who took no part in the aSray : at a little dis- 
tanee, he gazed for a few moments upon the fierce and 
relentless slaughter of Moor and Ghristian with a smile 
of stem and eomplaeent delight ; and then, taking ad- 
yantage of the general confusion, rode gently, and, as 
he hoped, unobseryed, away from the seene. But he 
was not destined so quietly to eseape. A Spaniard 
pereeiyed him, and, irom something strange and un- 
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usual in his garb, judged bim one of the Moorisb 
leaders ; and presently Almamen, for it was be^ beheld 
before him the uplifted falchion of a foe neither dis- 
posed to give quarter nor to hear parley. Brave though 
the Israelite was, many reasons eoneurred to prevent 
his taking a personal part against the soldier of Spsdn ; 
and, seeing he should have no ehanee of explanation, 
he fairly put spurs to his hoi*se^ and galloped aeross 
the plain. The Spaniard folIowed, gained upon him, 
and Almamen at length tumed, in despair and the 
wrath of his haughty nature. 

" Have thy will, fool!" said he,between his grinded 
teeth, as he griped his dagger and prepared for the 
conflict. It was long and obstinate ; for the Spaniard 
was skilful; and the Hebrew, wearing no mail, and 
without any weapon more formidable than a sharp and 
well-tempered dagger, was forced to aet eautiously on 
the defensive. At length the eombatants grappled, 
and, by a dexterous thrust, the short blade of Al- 
mamen piereed the throat of his antagonist, who fell 
prostrate to the ground. 

*' I am safe,'' he thought, as he wheeled round his 
horse ; when, lo ! the Spaniards he had just left be- 
hind, and who had now routed their antagonists, 
were upon him. 

*' Yield, or die!" eried the leader of the troop. 
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Almamen glared round ; no sueeour was at hand. 
" I am not your enemy," said he, sullenly, throwihg 
down his weapon — " bear me to your eamp." 

A trooper seized his rein, and, seouring along^ the 
Spaniards soon reaehed the retreating army. 

Meanwhile the eyening darkened, the shout and 
the roar grew gradually less loud and loud — the battle 
had eeased — the stragglers had joined their seyeral 
standards; and, by the light of the first star, the 
Moorish force, bearing their wounded brethren, and 
elated with sueeess, re-entered the gates of Granada, 
as the blaek ebarger of the hero of the day, elosing 
the rear of the cavalry, disappeared within the gloomy 
portals. 
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GHAPTER III. 



THE HBRO IN THB POWBR OP THE DREAMER. 



It was in the same ebamber^ and nearly at the same 
houry in whieh we first preisented to the reader Boab- 
dil El Cbico, that we are again admitted to the pre- 
senee of that ill-starred monareb. He was not alone* 
His fayourite slarey Amine, reelined upon the otto- 
mans, gazing with anxious loye upon his thoughtful 
eountenanee, as he leant against the glittering wall by 
tbe side of the easement, gazing abstraetedly on the 
seene below. 

From afar he heard the shouts of the populaee at 
the return of Mu^a, and bursts of artillery confirmed 
the tidings of triumph Wbieb bad already been bome 
to his ear. 

'* May the king live for ever !** said Amine, timidly ; 
'^ his armies baye gone forth to conquer." 

** But without their king," replied Boabdil, bit- 
terly, ** and headed by a traitor and a foe. I am 
meshed in the nets of an inextricable fate ! " 
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*^ Oh!" said the slaye^ with sudden energy» as^ 
elasping her hands, she rose from her eoueh, — ^^ oh, 
my lord! would that these humble lips dared utter 
other words than those of love!" 

** And what wise eounsel would they give me?" 
asked Boabdil, with a faint smile. ^^ Speak on." 

** I will obey thee; theUy even if it displease/' eried 
Amine; and she rose, her eheek glowing^ her eyes 
sparkling, her beautiful form dilated. ^^ I am a daugh- 
ter of Oranada ; I am the beIoved of a king ; I will be 
true to my birth and to my fortunes. Boabdil El Ghieo, 
the last of a line of heroes^ shake off these gloomy 
^Etntasies — these doubts and dreams that smother the 
fire of a great nature and a kingly soul ! Awake — 
arise — rob Oranada of her Muza — be thyself her 
Muza! Trustest thou to magie and to spells? grave 
them^ then, on thy breastplate» write them on thy 
sword, and Iive no longer the Dreamer of the Alham- 
bra ; beeome the saviour of thy people ! " 

« 

Boabdil turned^ and gazed on the inspired and 
beautiful form before him with mingled emotions of 
surprise and shame. ^' Out of the mouth of woman 
eometh my rebuke !" said he^ sadly. '^ It is well !" 

'^ Pardonme, pardon me!" said the slave, falling 
humbly at his knees ; ^' but blame me not that I 
would have thee wbrthy of thyself. Wert thou not 
happier, was not thy heart more light^ and thy hope 
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more strong, when at the head of thine armies, thine 
own eimeter slew thine own Taes, and the terror of the 
Hero-King spread, in Aame and slaughter, from the 
mountains to the seas. Boahdil ! dear as thou art to 
me — equally as I would have.loyed thee hadst thou 
been born a lowly fisherman of the Darro, — sinee thou 
art a kiug, I would have thee die a king ; everi if my 
own heart broke as I anhed thee for thy latest 
battle!" 

" " Thou knowest not what thou sayest, Amine," said 
Boabdil, ^' nor eanst thou tell what spirits that are 
not of earth dietate to the aetions, and wateh oyer 
the destinies^ of the rulers of natioris. If I delay, if 
I linger,.it is not from terror, but from wisdoiri. • The 
eloud must gather on, dark and slow, ere the moment 
for the thunderbolt arrives." 

^' On thirie house will the thunderbolt tally sinee 
over thine own house thou sufferest the eloud to 
gather," said a ealm and stern voice. 

Boabdil started ; and in the ehamber stood a third 
person, in the shape of a woman, past middle age, 
and of eommanding port and stature. Upon her long- 
deseending robes of embroidered purple, were thiekly 
woven jewels of royal priee ; and her dark hair, 
slightly tinged with gray, parted over a majestic brow, 
while a small diadem surmounted the foIds of the 
turban. 
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Mj modMr!'* sud Bodbd3, with some hugtrtr 
m his tODe, ^ toot prese a ee ts «nespeeted.'^ 

^ At,'* aaa wei ed Ajxm la Hwn, fbr it w«s iiideed 
dnt edebnled, and hughtr, and high-r^okd qMeB, 
*' and anweleoiiie : so is erer that of ?o«r trae Sriends, 
Bat not thiis mwdeoaie wbs the p r ese n ee of joar 
mother, wh^ her brmhi and her hand ddirered mn 
fiom die dangeon in whidi joar slem &dier hnd emst 
joar joath, ond die dagger ond Ae bowl . s ee med the 
oiilj kejs that woald onlodL Ae edl.* 

" And brtter hadst thoa left the iD-omened son 
ihat thj womb eonedyed, to die thos in joath, 
honoared and lamented, than to lire to manhood, 
w iead ing against an OTil star and a relentkss fiite.** 

^ $00," said the qaem, gaimg apon him with 
loftj and half disdainAil eompassion, ** in»i's eondnet 
shapes oat their own fi>rtaiies, and the unlaekj are 
neyer the raliant and the wise.** 

" Madam,** aaid Boabdil, ooloaring with passira» 
** I am still a hing, nor will I be thns bearded — 
withdraw!" 

Ere tbe qneen eonld replj, an eanaeh entered, 
and whispered Boabdil. 

" Ha!" said he jojftdIj, stamping his Ibot, " eomes 
he then to braTe the lion in his den? Let the rebel 
look to it. Is he alone ? " 

** Alone, great king." 



i 
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" My mother!" said Boabdil, with some haughty 
reserve in his tone, " your presenee is unexpected." 

" Ay," answered Ayxa la Horra, for it was indeed 
that eelebrated, and haughty, and high-souled queen, 
" and unweleome ; so is ever that of your true friends. 
But not thus unweleome was the presenee of your 
mother, when her brain and her hand delivered you 
from the dungeon in whieh your stern father had east 
your youth, and the dagger and the bowl seemed the 
only keys that would unloek the eell." 

" And better hadst thou left the ill-omened son 
that thy womb coneeived, to die thus in youth, 
honoured and lamented, than to live to manhood, 
wrestling against an €vil star and a relentless fate." 

" Son,*' said the queen, gazing upon him with 
lofty and half disdainiiil eompassion, " men's eonduet 
shapes out their own fortunes, and the unlueky are 
never the valiant and the wise." 

" Madam," said Boabdil, eolouring with passion, 
" I am still a king, nor will I be thus bearded — 
withdraw!" 

Ere the queen eould reply, an eunueh entered, 
and whispered Boabdil. 

" Ha!" said he joyfully, stamping his foot, "eomes 
he then to brave the lion in his den? Let the rebel 
look to it. Is he alone ?" 

" Alone, great king." 
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^' Bid my guards wait without ; let the slightest sig- 
nal summon them. Amine, retire ! Madam " 

"Son!" interrupted Aysa la Horra, in yisible 
agitation, ^^ do I guess aright? is the braye Muza — 
the sole bulwark and hope of Granada — whom un- 
ju8tly thou wouldst last night haye plaeed in ehains — 
(ehains ! great prophet ! is it thus a king should reward 
his heroes !) — is, I say, Muza here ? and wilt thou make 
him the yietim of his own generous trust ?" 

'^ Retire, woman !" said Boabdil, sullenly. 

'^ I will not, saye by force ! I resisted a fiercer 
soul than thine when I sayed thee from thy father." 

*^ Remain, then, if thou wilt, and learn how kings 
ean punish traitors. Mesnour, admit the hero of 
Granada." 

Amine had yanished. Boabdil seated himsel^ on 
the eushions — his face ealm, but pale. The queen 
stood ereet at a little distanee, her arms foIded on her 
breasty and her aspeet knit and resolute. In a few 
moments Muza entered, alone. He approaehed the 
king with the profound salutation of oriental obeisanee ; 
and then stood before him, with downeast eyes, in an 
attitude from whieh respeet eould not diyoree a natural 
dignity and pride of mien. 

** Prinee/' said Boabdil, after a moment's pause, 
*^ yestermom, when I sent for thee, thou didst braye 
my orders. Eyen in mine own Alhambra thy minions 
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broke out in mutiny ; they surrounded the fortre88 in 
whieh thou wert to wait my pleasure; they inter- 
eeptedy they insulted, they droye baek my guards ; 
they stormed the towers proteeted by the banner of 
thy king. The goyemor^^ a eoward or a traitor, ren- 
dered thee to the rebellious erowd. Was this . all ? 
No, by the prophet ! Thou, by right my eaptiye, didst 
leare thy prison but to head mine armies, And this 
day, the traitor Bubj&ct — the seeret foe — was the leader 
of the people who defy a king. This night thou eomest 
to me unsought. Thou feelest seeure from my just 
wrath, eyen in my palaee. Thine insolenee blinds 
and betrays thee. Man, thou art in my power! Ho, 
there!" 

As the king spoke, he rose ; and, presently, the 
areades at the baek of the payilion were darkened by 
long lines of the Ethiopian guard, eaeh of height 
whieh, beside the slight Moorish raee, appeared gigan- 
tie ; stolid and passionless maehines^ to executei without 
thoughty the bloodiest or the lightest eapriee of des- 
potism. There they stood; their silyer breastrplates 
and long ear-ringSy eontrasting their dusky skins ; and 
bearing, oyer their shoulders, immense elubs studded 
with brazen nails. A little adyaneed from the rest, 
stood the eaptain, with the fatal bowstring hanging 
earelessly on his arm, and his eyes intent to eateh the 
slightest gesture of the king. 
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'* Behold!" said Boabdil to his prisoner. 

"I do ; and am prepared for what I have fore- 
seen." 

The queen grew pale, but eontinued silent. 

Muza resumed — 

'* Lord of the faithful!" said he, " if yestermom I 
had aeted otherwise^ it would haye been to the ruin 
of thy throne and our eommon raee. The fierce zegris 
suspeeted and learned my eapture. They summoned 
the troops — they delivered me, it was true. At that 
time, had I reasoned with them, it would have been 
as drops upon a flame. They were bent on be- 
sieging thy palaee, perhaps upon demandin^ thy ab- 
dieation. I eould not stifle their fury, but I eould direet 
it. In the moment of passion, I led tbem from rebel- 
lion against our eommon king to victory against our 
eommon foe. That duty done, I eome unseathed from 
the sword of the Ghristian to bare my neek to the bow- 
string of my friend. Alone, untraeked, unsuspeeted, I 
have entered thy palaee, to prove to the sovereign of 
Granada, that the defendant of his throne is not a 
rebel to his will. Now summon the guards — I have 
done." 

" Muza!" said Boabdil, in a softened voice, while 
he shaded his face with his hand, '* we played toge- 
ther as ehildren, and I have loved thee well : my 
kingdom even now, perehanee^ is passing from me, but 
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I eould almost be reeoneiled to that loss, if I thought 
thy loyalty had not left me." 

'^ Dost thou, m truthy suspeet the faith of Muza 
Ben Abil 6azai\?" said the Moorish prinee, in a tone 
of surprise aud sorrow. ^^ Unhappy king! I deemed 
that my seryiees^ and not my defection, made my 



erime." 



" Why do my people hate me? why do my armies 
menaee?'' said Boabdil^ eyasiyely; ^' why should a 
subject possess that allegianee whieh a king eannot 
obtain?" 

^* Beeause/' replied Muzay boldly^ '^ the king has 
delegated to a subject the eommand he should himself 
assume. Oh, Boabdil!" he eontinued, passionately — 
'^ friend of my boyhood, ere the eyil days eame upon 
us, — gladly would I sink to rest beneath the dark 
waves of yonder riyer, if thy arm and brain would fill up 
my plaee amongst the waniors of Ghranada. And think 
not I say this only from our boyish loye ; think not I 
haye plaeed my life in thy hands only from that seryile 
loyalty to a single man, whieh the fal8e ehiyalry of 
Ghristendom imposes as a saered ereedupon its knights 
and nobles. But I speak and aet but £rom one prin- 
eiple — to saye the religion of my father and the land 
of my birth : for this I haye risked my life against the 
foe; for this I surrender my life to the soyereign of 
my eountry. Granada may yet suryiye; if monareh 
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and people unite together. Grranada is lost for erer, 
if her ehildren, at this fatal hour, are divided against 
themselyes. It^ then, I, O Boabdil ! am the true ob- 
stade to thy league with thine own sub^eets, giye 
me at onee to the bowstring, and my sole prayer 
shall be for the last remnant of the Moorish name, 
and the last monareh of the Moorish dynasty." 

'^ My son, my son! art thou eonyineed at last?" 
eried the queen, straggling with her tears ; for she was 
one who wept easily at heroie sentiments, but neyer 
at the softer sorrows, or from the more womanly emo- 
tions. 

Boabdil Iifted his head with a yain and moment- 
ary attempt at pride ; his eye glaneed from his mother 
to his ^riendy and his better feeling8 gushed upon him 
with irresistible force : he threw him8elf into Muza'8 J 

arms. 

" Forgive me," he said, in broken aeeents, " forgiye 
me! How eould I haye wronged thee thus? Yes/' he 
eontinued, as he started from the noble breast on 
whieh for a moment he indulged no ungenerous weak- 
ness, — ^' yes, prinee, your example shames, but it fires 
me. Granada henceforth shall haye two chieftains; 
and if I be jeaIous of thee, it shall be from an emu- 
lation thou eanst not blame. Guards; retire. Mesnour ! 
ho, Mesnour! Proelaim at daybreak that I my8elf 
will reyiew the troops in the Viyarrambla. Yet," — and, 
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as he spoke, his yoiee falteredy and his brow beeame 
oyereast, — " yet, stay ; seek me thyself at day-break, 
and I will give thee my eommands." 

*^ Oh, my son! why hesitate?'' eried the queen, 
" why waver? Proseeute thine own kingly designs, 
and "^ 

" Hush, madam," said Boabdil, regaining his eus- 
tomary eold eomposure ; " and, sinee you are now 
satisfied with your son, leave me alone with Muza." 

The queen sighed heavily ; but there was some- 
thing in the ealm of Boabdil whieh ehilled and awed 
her more than his bursts of passion. She drew her 
veil around her, and passed slowly and reluetantly 
from the ehamber. • 

" Muza," said Boabdil, when alone with the prince„ 
and fixing his large and thoughtful eyes upon the dark 
orbs of his eompanion, — " when, in our younger days, 
we conversed together, do you remember how often 
that converse tumed upon those solemn and mysterious 
themes to whieh the sages of our aneestral land di- 
reeted their deepest lore ; the enigmas of the stars--r 
the seienee of fate— the wild researehes into the elouded 
future, whieh wombs the destinies of nations and of 
men ? Thou rememberest, Muza, that to sueh studies 
mine own vicissitudes and sorrows, even in ehildhood — 
the strange fortunes whieh gave me in my eradle the 
epithet of EL Zogoybi — the ominous predietions of 

H 
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santons and astrologers as to the trials of my earthly 
fate, — all eontributed to ineline my soul. Thou didst 
not despise those eamest musings, nor our aneestral 
lore^ thoughy unlike me^ eyer more inelined to aetion 
than to eontemplatioUy that whieh thott mightest be- 
lieye^ had little iniluenee upon what thou didst design. 
With me it hath been otherwise : eyery eyent of Iife 
hath eonspired to feed my early prepossessions; and, in 
this awiul erisis of my fate, I haye plaeed myself imd 
my llirone, rather under the guardianship of spirits 
than of mm. This alone has reeoneiled me to inaetion 
— to the torpor of the Albambra — to the mutinies of 
my people. I have smiled, when foes siirrounded wnd 
friends deserted me, seeure of the aid at last— if t bided 
but the fi>rtttnate hour of the eharais of proteding spirits, 
and the swords of the inyisible ereation. Thou wonder- 
est whatthis should lead to. Listen ! Two ntghts sinee 
(and the king shuddered) I was with the dead ! My 
father appeared before me — not as I knew him in life 
— gaunt and terrible, full of the yigour of health, 
and the strength of kingly empire^ and of fierce 
passion — but wan, ealm, sbadowy. From lips on 
whieh Azrael had set his liyid seal, he bade me beware 
otthee!" 

The king eeased snddenly ; and sought to reod^ 
on the face of Mtiza, the effect his words produeed. 
But the proud and swarthy foatures of the M(K>r 
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evineed bo pang of eoneeienee ; a sUght smile of pity 
might have erossed bis lip for a moment, but it 
yanished ere the king eould deteet it. Boabdil oon- 
tinued. 

'* Under the inAuenee of this waming, I issued the 
order for thy arrest. Let this pass — I resume my 
tale. I attempted to throw mysel^ at the speetre's {eet^ 
— it glided from me, motionless and impalpable. I 
asked the Dead One if he forgaye his unhappy son the 
sin of rebellion — alas! too well requited eyen upon earth. 
And the yoioe again eame ^orth, and bade me keep 
the erown that I had gained, as the sole atonement for 
the past Then again I asked, whether the hour for 
aetion had arriyed ? and the speetre, while it faded 
gradually into air, answered, ' No !' ' Oh!' I e^elaimed^ 
^ ere thou leayest me, be one sign aeeorded me, that I 
have not dreamt this yision ; and giye me^ I pray thee, 
note and warning, wben the eyil star of Boabdil shall 
withhold its inAuenee, and he may strike, without re- 
sistanee from the powers aboye, fQr his glory and- bis 
throne.' ' The sign and the waming are bequeathed 
thee/ answered the ghostly image. It yanished, — 
'thiek darkness fell around ; and, when onee more the 
light of the lamps we bore beeame yisible, behold 
there stood hefore me a skeleton^ in the regal robe of 
the kings of Granada^ and on its grisly head was the 
imperial diadem. With one hand raised, it poLdted to 
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the opposite wall^ wherein burned, like an orb of 
gloomy fire, a broad dial-plate, on whieh were graven 
these words, * beware — pear not— arm!' the finger 
of the dial moyed rapidly round, and rested at the 
word, heware. Prom that hour to the one in whieh I last 
beheld it, it hath not moyed. Muza, the tale is done ; 
wilt thou yisit with me this enehanted ehamber, and 
feee if the hour be eome ? *' 

" Gommander of the faithful," said Mu^a, " the 
story is dread and awful. But pardon thy friend — wert 
thou alone, or was the santon Almamen thy eom- 
panion ?" 

** Why the question?" said Boabdil, eyasiyely, and 
slightly eolouring. 

" I fear his truth," answered Muza ; *' the Ghrist- 
ian king conquer8 more foes by craf); than force : and 
his spies are more deadly than his warriors. Where- 
fore this eaution against me, but (pardon me) for 
thine own undoing ? Were I a traitor, eould Ferdi- 
nand himself haye endangered thy erown so immi- 
nently as the reyenge of the leader of thine own 
armies ? Why, too, this desire to keep thee inaetiye ? 
For the brave eyery hour hath its ehanees; but, for 
us, eyery hour inereases our peril. If we seize not the 
present time, our supplies are eut off, — and famine is 
a foe all our yalour eannot resist. This denrise — who 
is he ? a stranger, not of our raee and blood. But 
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this morning I found him without the walls^ nor far 
from the Spaniards' eamp." 

" Ha!" eried the king, quickly, " and what said 
he?" 

*' Little, but in hints ; sheltering himself, by those 
hints, under thy name." 

" He ! what dared he own ? — Muza, what were 
these hints ? " 

The Moor here reeounted the interview with Al- 
mamen, his detention, his inaetiyity in the battle, and 
his subsequent eapture by the Spaniards. . The king 
listened attentively, and regained his eomposure. 

" It is a strange and awful man/' said he/ after 
a pause. ^* Guards and ehains will not detain him. 
Ere long he will retum. But thou, at least, Muza, 
art henceforth free, alike from the suspieion of the 
living, and the warnings of the dead. No, my friend/' 
eontinued Boabdil, with generous warmth ; ^Mt is 
better to lose a erown, to lose life itself, than eon^ 
fidence in a heart like thine. Come, let us inspeet 
this magie tablet ; perehanee ~and how my heart bounds 
as I utter the hope ! — the hour may have arrived." 
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GHAPTER IV. 



A PULLER VIEW 0F THE CHARACTER 0F BOABDIL — 
MnZA IN THE GARDEN8 OF HIS BELOV£D. 

MuzA Ben Abil Gazak returned from his ^isit to 
Boabdil with a thoughtfal and depressed spirit. His 
arguments had failed to induee the king to disdain the 
eommand of the magie dial, whieh still forbade him to 
arm against the invaders ; and although the royal favour 
was no longer withdrawn from himself, the Moor felt 
that sueh favour hung upon a eaprieious and uneertain 
tenure so long as his sovereign was the slave of super- 
stition or imposture. But that noble warrior, whose 
eharaeter the adversity of his eountry had singularly 
exalted and refined, even while inereasing its natural 
fierceness, thought little of hitaself in eomparison with 
the evils and misfortunes whieh the king's eontinued 
irresolution must bring upon Granada. 

" So brave, and yet so weak (thought he) ; so weak, 
and yet so obstinate ; so wise a reasoner, yet so eredu- 
lous a dupe! Unhappy Boabdil! the stars, indeed, 
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seem to fight against tbee, and tbeir ipAuenees at thy 
birth marred all tby giAs and yirta^s with eounteraet- 
ing infirmity and error." 

Muza — more, p^rbaps, than any subject in Granada, 
— did ju8tice to the real eharaeter of the king ; but even 
he was unable to penetrate all its eomplieated and 
latent mysteries. Boabdil £1 Ghieo was no ordinary 
man : his aAeetions were warm and generous, his 
nature ealm and gentle; and, though eariypower, and 
the painiul experience of a mutinous people and un- 
grateful eourt, had imparted to that natur^ an irasei- 
bility of temper, and a quickness of suspieion^ foreign to 
its earlier soil, he was easily led baek to generosity and 
justice; and, if warm in resentment, was magnanimous 
in forgiveness. Deeply aeeomplished in all the leam- 
ing of his raee and time, he was — in books, at least— a 
philosopher; and, indeed, his attaehment to the ab- 
struser studies was one of the main.eauses whieh un- 
fitted him for his present station. But it was the eir- 
eumstanees attendant on his birth and ehildhood that 
had perverted his keen and graceful intelleet to morbid 
indulgenee in mystie reveries, and all the doubt^ fear, 
and irresolution of a man who pushes metaphysies into 
the supernatural world. Dark propheeies aeeumulated 
omens over his head ; men united in eonsidering him 
born to disastrous destinies. Whenever he had sought 
to wrestle against hostile eireumstanees, some seem» 
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ingly aeeidental eause, sudden and un^oreseen, had 
blasted the labours of his most yigorous energy, — the 
fruit of his most deliberate wisdom. Thus, by degrees, 
a gloomy and despairing eloud settled oyer his mind ; 
but, seeretly seeptieal of the Mahometan ereed, and too 
proud and sanguine to resign himself wholly and pas- 
siyely to the doetrine of ineyitable predestination, he 
sought to eontend against the maehinations of hostile 
demons and boding stars, not by human but spiritual 
ageneies. ColIecting around him the seers and ma- 
gieians of orient fanaticism, he liyed in the yisions of 
another world ; and, Aattered by the promises of im- 
postors or dreamers, and deeeiyed by his own subtle 
and brooding tendeneies of mind, it was amongst spells 
and eabala that he thought to draw forth the mighty 
seeret whieh was to free him from the meshes of the 
pretematural enemies of his ^ortune, and leaye him the 
freedom of other men to wrestle, with equal ehanees, 
against peril and adyersities. It was thus that Alma- 
men had won the mastery of his mind ; and, though upon 
matters of eommon and earthly import, or solid leam- 
ingy Boabdil eould eontend with sages, upon those of 
superstition he eould be fooled by a ehild. He was, in 
this, a kind of Hamlet : formed, under prosperous and 
serene fortunes, to render blessings and reap renown ; 
but oyer whom the ehilling shadow of another world 
hadfallen — whose soul eurdled baek into itself — whose 
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'life had been separated froin that of the herd — whom 
^oubts and awe drew baek, while eireumstanees impelled 
onward — whom a supernatural doom inyested with a 
peeuliar philosophy^ not of human effect and eause — 
and who, with eyery gift that eould ennoble and adorn, 
was suddenly palsied into that moral imbeeility, whieh 
is almost eyer the result of mortal yisitings into the 
haunted regions of the Ghostly and Unknown. The 
'gloomier eolourings of his mind had been deepened, 
too, by seeret remorse. For the preseryation of his own 
life, eonstantly threatened by his unnatural predeeessor, 
he had been early driyen into rebellion against his 
father. In age, inArmity, and bliudness, that fierce 
king had been made a prisoner at Salobrena by his 
brother, El Zagal; Boabdil's partner in rebellion ; and 
dying suddenly, El Zagal was suspeeted of his mur- 
der. Though Boabdil was innoeent of sueh a erime, 
he felt himself guilty of the eauses whieh led to it ; and 
« dark memory, resting upon his eonseienee, seryed to 
augment his superstition and eneryate the yigour of 
his resolyes : for, of all things that make men dreamers, 
none is so effectual as remorse operating upon a 
thoughtliil temperament. 

Reyolying the eharaeter of his soyereign, and sadly 
ibreboding the ruin of his eountry, the young hero of 
Granada pursued his way, until his steps, almost un- 
eonseiously, led him towards the abode of Leila* He 
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sealed the walls of the gardeo as before-*-he neared the 
houee. All was Bilent and deserted : his signal was un- 
answered — his marmured song brought no grateful 
light to the lattiee, no fairy foot8tep to the baleony, 
Dejected, and 8ad of heart, he retired from the spot ; 
and, returning home, aooght a eoueh, to whieh even all 
the fatigue and esoitenient he had undergone, eould not 
win the forgetfulnea8 of slumber. The mystery that 
wrapt the maiden of his homage» the rareness of their 
interviews, and the wild and poetieal romanee that 
made a yery prineiple of the chivalry of the Spanish 
MoorSi had imparted .to Mo»i's love for Leila a pa»- 
sionate depth, whieh, at this day, and in more ener- 
vated elimes, is onknown to the Mahometan loyer. His 
keenest inquirie8 had been unable to pieree the seeret of 
her birth and station. Little of the inmates of that 
guarded and lonely house was known in the neighbour* 
hood : the only one ever seen without its walls was an 
old man of the lewish fidth, supposed to be a superin* 
tendent of the foreign slayes (for no Mahometan slave 
would have been 8ubjected to the insult of submission 
to a Jew) ; and» though there were rumours of the vast 
wealth and gorgeous luxury within the mansion, it was 
supposed the abode of some Moorish emir absent from 
the eity — and the interest of the gossips was at this 
time absorbed in more weighty matters than the aiTairs 
of a heighbour. But when, the next eve, and the nexty 
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Muza retamed to th^ spot eqaally in yain, his impa- 
(ienee and alarm eould no longer be restrained; he 
resolved to lie in wateh by the portals of the house 
night and day» until^ at least, he oould diseoyer some 
one of the inmates^ whom he eould question of his loye, 
and perhaps bribeto his service. As with this resolu- 
tion he was hoyering round the mansion, he beheld^ 
stealing from a small door in one of the low wings of 
the house, a bended and deerepit form : it supported 
its steps upon a staff ; and, as now entering the garden, 
it stooped by the side of a fountain to eull Aowers and 
herbs by the light of the moon, the Moor almost started 
to behold a eountenanee whieh resemUed that of some 
ghoul or yampire haunting the plaees of the dead. He 
^smiled at his own fear ; and, with a quick and stealthy 
paee, hastened through the trees^ and» gaining the 
spot where the old man bent, plaeed his hand on his 
shoulder ere his presenee was pereeiyed. 

Ximen, for it was he, looked round eagerly, and a 
faint ery of terror broke from his lips. 

'* Hush ! " said the Moor ; '^ fear me not, I am a 
friend. Thou art old, man — gold is eyer weleome to the 
aged." As he spoke, he dropped seyeral broad pieees 
into the breast of the Jew, whose ghastly feature8 gaye 
forth a yet more ghastly smile as he reeeiyed the giil, 
and mumbled forth» 

^^ Gharitable young man ! generous, beneyolent» ex- 
eellent young man !" 
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^ Xow then,* sud Minm, '* tell me—Tom hAmg 
to dis hoase — Leila, tbe miklm whhin — teH me of 
her — 15 £lie wdl 7" 

«* I tnist so," rebinied die Jev; ^* I trast «^ noble 



''TrDstso! iamrTOa iiotoffaerstale!* 
^ Xot I; Sor wmtw nklits I hMre Dot SBen her, cx- 
eeBent gr,** « usne i ed Xiinen ; ** ahe hsth le& Gnnads, 
she hath gone. Yon wnste jcm time, snd msr jo«r 
preeioos heskh amidst these n^htlr dews: they are 
nnvhc4e9oaie, tott nnwholesome, nt the time of the 



^ Gooe!"* eehoed the Moor; ^ kft Grumds !— vo 
15 me! — snd srhither ! there, there, more gold for ron, 
— iMd man, tdH me whither! 

" Jk]ns! I know not, most mi^nsnimons j^mBg 
mui ; I am bnt n serranty I know noehnig.'' 

« When will ^ relnm ?" 

** I eumot tell thee.' 

<< WhoisthTmnster; who owns ixn msngoo !'' 

Ximen's eountensnoe fcll; he looiked nwnd in donht 
nnd fenr,nnd then, nfiern sbort psnse, snswered, — ** A 
wodthTmsn, good sir — nMoor of A£ricm: bnthehsth 
also gone; hebnt seldom Tkits ns ; Gmnaidn b notso 
penoeAdnreadenoe^itwns, — ^Iwoii]dgotoo.ifloonid.*' 

Mnin ndensed his hoM of Ximeiu who gnaed nt 
tbe Moors workii^ eoontenuioe with n miLli^ituit 
smile — for XTmen hsted sll men. 
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" Thou hast done with me, young warrior? Plea- 
sant dreams to thee under the new moon — thou hadst 
best retire to thy bed. Parewell ! bless thy eharity to 
the poor old man ! " 

Muza heard him not ; he remained motionless for 
some moments; and then with a heayy sigh, as that 
of one who has gained the mastery of himself after a 
bitter struggle, he said, half-aloud, '^ AUah be with 
thee, Leila ! Granada now is my only mistress." 



1 10 BOABDIl's BEC0MCILIATI01f WITH HIS PBOPLE. 



GHAPTER V. 



boabdil's recokciliation witb his people. 



Seyeral days had elapsed without any eneounter be- 
tween Moor and Ghristian ; for Perdinand's eold and 
sober poliey, warned by the loss he had sustained 
in the ambush of Muza, was now bent on preserring 
rigorous restraint upon the fiery spirits he eommanded. 
He forbade aU parties of skirmish/in whieh the Moors, 
indeed^ had usually gained the adyantage, and eontented 
himself with oeeupying all the passes through whieh 
proyisions eould arrive at the besieged eity. He eom- 
meneed strong fortifications around his eamp ; and, 
forbidding assault on the Moors, defied it against him- 
self. 

Meanwhile, Almamen had not retumed to Gra- 
nada. No tidings of his fate reaehed the king ; and 
his prolonged disappearanee began to produee yisible 
and salutary efiect upon the long dormant energies of 
Boabdil. The eounsels of Muza^ the exhortation8 of 
the queen-mother, the enthusiasm of his mistress^ 
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Amine, uneouHteraieted by the arts of the magieian) 
aroused tfae torpid lion of his nature. But atill his 
«rmy and his Bubjects murmured against him; and 
his appearanee in the Yiyarrambla might, possibly, 
be the signal of re^olt. It was at this time diat a 
most fortunate eireumstanee at ome restored to him 
Uie confidence and affectioQ8 of his people. His stem 
unde, El Zagal — onee a iival for his erown, and whose 
darii^ yalour, mature age, and military sagaeity, had 
woii him a powerful party within the eity — had been, 
some montbs stnee, conquered by Ferdinand ; and, in 
yielding the possessions he held, had been rewarded with 
a barren ^nd dependent prineipality. His defeat, far 
from benefiting Boabdil, had, exasperated the Moors 
against their king. *^ For/' said they, almost with one 
Toiee, ^^ tbe braye £1 Zagal neyer would haTe suc<- 
eumbed had Boabdil properly 8U{^rted his arms.'' 
And it was the popular diseontent and rage at El 
^agal's defeat, whieh had, indeed, senred Boabdil with 
a reasonable excuse for shutting himself in the strong « 
fortress of the Alhambra. It now happened, that El 
Zagal, whose dominant passion was hatred of his 
nephew, and whose fierce nature chafed at its present 
eage, resolved, in his old age, to blast all his former 
fame by a signal treason to his eountry. Forget- 
ting every thing but revenge against his nephew, whom 
he was resoked should share his own ruin, he armed 
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his sab^eets^ erossed the eountiy, and appeared at the 
head of a gallant troop in the Spanish eamp, an ally 
with Perdinand against Granada. When this was- 
heard by the Moors, it is impossible to conceive their 
indignant wrath : the erime of El Zagal produeed an 
instantaneous reaetion in faTOur of Boabdil ; the erowd 
surrounded the Alhambra, and with prayers and 
tears entreated the ^orgiyeness of the king. This 
erent eompleted the conqaest of Boabdil oyer his own 
irresolution, He ordained an assembly of the whole 
army in the broad spaee of the Yiyarrambla : and when, 
at break of day, he appeared in full armour in the 
8quare^ with Muza at his right hand, himself in 
the Aower of youthiul beauty, and proud to feel 
onee more a hero and a king, the joy of the people 
knew no limit ; the air was rent with eries of " Long 
liye Boabdil el Chico I" and the young monareh, tum* 
ing to Muza, with all his soul upon his brow, exclaimed» 
" The hour has eome — I am no longer El Zogoybi l" 
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GHAPTER VI. 



LEILA — HER IfEW LOVEB — PORTRAIT 0F THE PIBST 

INQUISIT0B OP SPAIN THE OHALIGE RETURNED 

TO THE LIPS 0F ALMAMEN. 

While thus the state of eyents within Granada, the 
eourse of our story transports us baek to the Ghristian 
eamp. It was in one of a long line of tents^ that - 
skirted the payilion of Isabel^ and was appropriated to 
the ladies attendant on the royal presenee^ that a 
young female sate alone. The dusk of eyening already 
gathered around, and only the outline of her form and 
features was yisible. But even that, imperfectly seen, — 
the dejected attitude of the form, the drooping head, * 
the hands elasped upon the knees, — might haye sufficed 
to denote the melaneholy nature of the reyerie whieh 
the maid indulged. 

** Ah," thought she, " to what danger am I ex- 
posed ! If my father, if my loyer dreamed of the perse- 
eution to whieh their poor Leila is abandoned ! '* 

A few tears, large and bitter, broke from her eyes. 
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and stole uDheeded down her eheek. At that moment, 
the deep and musieal ehime of a bell was heard 8um- 
moning the jchief8 of the army to prayer ; for Perdinand 
invested all his worldly sehemes with a religious cover- 
ing, and to his politie war he sought to give the im- 
posing eharaeter of a saered erusade. 

'* That sound," thought she, sinking on her knees, 
^' summons the Nazarenes to the presenee of theirGod. 
It reminds me, a captive by the waters of Babylon, that 
God is ever with the friendless. Oh! sueeour and defend 
me, Thou who didst look of old upon Ruth standing 
amidst the eorn, and didst wateh over thy ehosen 
people in the himgry wildemess, and in the stranger's 

. land." 

Wrapt in her mute and passionate devotions, Leila 
remained long in her touehing posture. The bell had 
eeased ; all without was hushed and still — when the 
drapery^ stretehed aeross the opening of the tent, was 
lifted, and a young Spaniard^ eloaked^ from head to 

' foot, in a long niantle, stood within the spaee. He 
gazed, in silenee, upon the kneeling maiden ; nor was 

« 

it until she rose that he made his presenee audible. 

^' Ah, fairest!" said he, then, as he attempted to 
take her hand, ^' thou wilt not senswer n^y letters — see 
me, then, at thy feet. It is thou who teaehest me to 
kneel." 

•* You, prinee ! *' said Leila, agitated, and in great 
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and eyident fear — " Why barass and insult me thus ? 
Am I not that saered thing — a hostage and a eharge? 
and is name^ honour, peaee, all that woman is taught 
to hold most dear, to be thus robbed from me, under 
the name of a loye, dishonouring to thee^ and an insult 
to myself ? " 

" Sweet one/' answered Don Juan, with a slight 
laugh, " thou hast learned, within yonder walls, a 
ereed of morals little known to Moorish maidens^ if 
fame belies them not. Suffer me to teaeh thee easier 
morality and sounder logie. It is no dishonour to a 
Ghristian prinee to adore beauty like thine ; it is no 
insult to a maiden hostage if the Infant of Spain proffer 
her the homage of his heart. But we waste time. 
Spies, and enyious tongues, and yigilant eyes, are 
round us ; and it is not often that I ean baffle them, 
as I have done now. Fairest, hear me !" and this time 
he sueeeeded in seizing the hand, whieh yainly strug- 
gled against his elasp. " Nay, why so eoy ? what 
ean female heart desire, that my loye, eannot shower 
upon thine ? Speak but the word^ enehanting maiden, 
and I will bear thee from these seenes, unseemly to thy 
gentle eyes. Amidst the payilions of prinees shalt thou 
repose ; and, amidst gardens of the orange and the 
rose, shalt thou listen to the yows of thine adorer. 
Surely, in these arms thou wilt not pine for a barbar- 
ous home, and a fated eity. And if thy pride, sweet 
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maiden, deafen thee to the voice of nature, learn 
that the haughtiest dames of Spain would bend, in 
enyious eourt, to the beloved of their future king. 
This night — listen to me — I say, listen — this night 
I will bear thee henee ! Be but mine, and no matter^ 
whether heretie or infidel, or whatever the priests style 
thee, neither ehureh nor king shall tear thee from the 
bosom of thy lo^er.** 

^' It is well spoken, son of the Most Ghristian 
Monareh ! " said a deep voice ; and the Dominiean, 
Tomas de Torquemada, stood before the prinee. 

Juan, as if struek by a thunderbolt, released his 
hold, and, sta^ering baek a few paees, seemed to 
eower, abashed and humbled, before the eye of the 
priest, as it glared upon him through the gathering 
darkness. 

" Prinee," said the friar, after a pause, " not to 
thee will our holy ehureh attribute this erime; thy 
pious heart hath been betrayed by soreery. Retire." 

" Father," said the prinee, — in a tone into whieh, 
despite his awe of that terrible man, thb pirst 
GRAND inq.uisitor of spain, his libertiue spirit in- 
Yoluntarily forced it8elfj in a half-latent raillery, — 
" soreery of eyes like those bewitehed the wise son 
of a more pious sire than even Perdinand of Arragon." 

*' He blasphemes!" muttered the monk. " Prinee, 
beware! you know not what you do.'' 
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The prinee lingered ; and thenp as if aware that he 
must yield, gathered his eloak round him, and left the 
tent, without reply. 

Pale and tremhling, — with fears noless felt, perhaps, 
though more vague and perplexed, than those from 
whieh she had just been delivered, — Leila stood before 
the monk. 

" Be seated, daughter of the faithless," said Tor- 
quemada, ^* we would converse with thee : and, as thou 
valuest — I say not thy soul, for, alas ! of that preeious 
treasure thou art not eonseious — but, mark me, woman ! 
as thou prizest the safety of those delieate limbs, and 
that wanton beauty, answer truly what I shall ask 
thee. The man who brought thee hither — is he, in 
truth, thy father?" 

" Alas !" answered Leila, almost fainting with terror 
at this rude and menaeing address, " he is, in truth, 
mine only parent.'' 

** And his faith — his religion ? " 

" 1 have never beheld him pray." 

''Hem! he never prays — a notieeable fact. But 
of what seet, what ereed, does he profess himself ?" 

" 1 eannot answer thee." 

'' Nay, there be means that may wring from thee 
an answer. Maiden, be not so stubborn ; speak 1 
thinkest thou he 8erves the temple of the Maho- 
metan ? " 
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'' Na ! oh, no ! " answered poor Leila, eagerly, 
deeming that her reply, in this, at least, would be 
aeeeptable. ^' He disowns, he seoms, he abhors, 
the Moorish faith — even (she added) with too fierce 
a zeal." 

" Thou dost not share that zeal, then ? Well, 
worships he in seeret after the Ghristian rites?" 

Leila hung her head, and answered not. 

'^ I understand thy silenee. And in what belief, 
maiden, wert thou reared beneath his roof?" 

" I know not what it is ealled among men," an- 
swered Leila, with firmness, " but it is the faith 
of the ONE GoD, who proteets his ehosen, and shall 
avenge their wrongs — the God who made earth and 
heayen ; and who, in an idolatrous and benighted world, 
transmitted the knowledge of Himself and his holy laws, 
from age to age, through the ehannel of one solitary 
people, in the plains of Palestine, and by the waters of 
the Hebron." 

J* And in that faith thou wert trained, maiden, by 
thy father?" said the Dominiean, ealmly. " I am 
satisfied. Rest here, in peaee : we may meet again, 



soon." 



The last words were spoken with a soft and tran- 
quil smile — a smile in whieh glazing eyes and agonising 
hearts had often beheld the ghastly omen of the torture 
and the stake. 
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On quitting the unfortunate Leila, the monk took 
his way towards the neighbouring tent of Perdinand. 
But, ere he reaehed it, a new thought seemed to strike 
the holy man ; he altered the direetion of his steps, and 
gained one of those little shrines eoinmon in eatholie 
eountries, and whieh had been hastily built of wood, 
in the eentre of a small eopse, and by the side of a 
brawling rivulet, towards the baek of the king's pa- 
yilion. But one solitary sentry , at the entranee of the 
eopse, guarded the eonseerated plaee ; and its exceed- 
ing loneliness and quiet were a grateful eontrast to the 
animated world of the surrounding eamp. The monk 
entered the shrine, and fell down on his knees before 
an image of the Virgin, rudely seulptured, indeed, but 
riehly deeorated. 

" Ah, Holy Mother ! " groaned this singular man, 
^' support me in the trial to whieh I am appointed. 
Thou knowest that the glory of thy blessed Son is the 
sole object for whieh I live, and move, and have my 
being; but at times, alas! the spirit is infected with 
the weakness of the flesh. Ora pro nobis^ O Mother of 
merey! Verily, oftentimes my heart sinks within me 
when it is mine to vindicate the honour of thy holy 
eause against the young and the tender, the aged and 
the deerepit. But what are beauty an(} youth, gray 
hairs and trembling knees, in the eye of the Greator ? 
Miserable worms are we all; nor is there any thing ac- 
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eeptable in the Divine sight, but the hearts of the faithful. 
Youth without faith, age without belief, purity without 
graee, yirtue without holiness, are only more hideous by 
their seeming beauty— whited sepulehres, glittering rot- 
tenness. I know this— I know it ; but the human man 
is strong within me. Strengthen me, that I pluek it out ; 
so thaty by diligent and eonstant stmggle with the 
feeble Adam, thy seryant may be redueed into a 
mere maehine, to punish the godless and advance the 
ehureh." 

Here sobs and tears ehoked the spee^h of the Do- 
miniean ; he grovelled in the dust, he tore his hair, he 
howled aloud: the agony was fierce upon him. At 
length, he drew from his robe a whip, eomposed 
of several thongs, studded with small and sharp 
nails; and, stripping his gown, and the shirt of hair 
wom undemeath, over his shoulders, applied the 
seourge to the naked flesh, with a fury whieh soon 
covered the green sward with the thiek and elotted 
blood. The exhau8tion whieh followed this terrible 
penanee seemed to restore the senses of the stern 
fanatic. A smile broke over the features, that bo- 
dily pain only released from the anguished expression 
of mental and visionary straggles ; and, when he rose, 
and drew the hair-eloth shirt over the laeerated and 
quivering flesh, he said, — " Now hast thou deigned to 
comfort and visit me, O pitying Mother ; and, even as 
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by these austerities against this miserable body, is the 
spirit relieved and soothed, so dost thou typify and be- 
token, that men's bodies are not to be spared by those 
who seek to save souls, and bring the nations of the 
earth into thy fold." 

With that thought, the eountenanee of Torquemada 
reassumed its wonted rigid and passionless eomposure ; 
and, replaeing the seourge, yet elotted with blood, into 
his bosom, he pursued his way to the royal tent« 

He found Perdinand poring over the aeeounts of 
the vast expenses of his military preparations, whieh he 
had just received from his treasurer ; and the brow of 
the thrifty, though ostentatious monareh, was greatly 
overcast by the examination. 

** By the Bulls of Guisando!" said the king^ 
gravely, " I purehase the salvation of my army, in 
this holy war, at a marvellous heavy priee; and, if 
the iniidels hold out mueh longer, we shall have to 
pawn our very patrimony of Arragon." 

" Son," answered the Dominiean, " to purposes like 
thine, fear not that Providence itself will supply the 
worldly means. But why doubtest thou ? are not the 
means within thy reaeh? It is just that thou alone 
shouldst not support the wars by whieh Ghristendom 
is glorified. Are there not others ? " 

" I know what thou wouldst say, father," inter* 
rupied the king, quickly, — " thou wouldst obsenre that 
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my Brother monarehs should assist me with arms and 
treasur^. Most just. But they are ayarieious and en- 
Tious, Tomas ; and Mammon hath eorrupted them." 
^* Nay, not to kings pointed my thought." 
*' Well, then," resumed the king, impatiently, " thou 
wouldst imply that mine own knights and nobles should 
yield up their coffer8, and mortgage their possessions. 
And so they ought ; but they murmur, already, at what 
they have yielded to our neeessities." 

" And, in truth," rejoined the friar, " these noble 
warriors should not be shom of a splendour' that well 
beeomes the yaliant ehampions of the ehureh. Nay, 
listen to me, son, and I may suggest a means whereby, 
not the friends, butenemies, of the Gatholie faithshall 
eontribute to the down&ll of the Paynim. In thy 
dominions, espeeially those newly won, throughout 
Andalusia, in the kiugdom of Gordoya, are men of 
enormous wealth ; the yery eayems of the earth are 
sown with the impious treasure they have plundered 
from Ghristian hands, and eonsume in the furtherance 
of their iniquity. Sire, I speak of the raee that eruei- 
fied the Lord." 

" The Jews — ay, but the excuse " 

" Is before thee. This traitor, with whom thou 
holdest intereourse, who vowed to thee to render up 
Granada, and who was found, the yery next moming, 
fighting with the Moors, with the blood of a Spanish 
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martyr red upon his hands, did he not confess that 
his fathers were of that hateful raee ? did he not bar- 
gain with thee to elevate his brethren to the rank o^* 
Ghristians? and has he not left with thee, upon false 
pretenees, a harlot of his faith, who, by soreery and 
the help of the evil one, hath sedueed into frantic pas- 
sion the heart of the heir of the most Ghristian king ?" 

^' Ha! thus does that libertine boy ever seandalise 
us ! " said the king, bitterly. 

" Well," pursued the Dominiean, not heeding the 
interruption, " have you not here excuse enough to 
wring from the whole raee the purehase of their ex- 
istenee? Note the glaring proof of this eonspiraey of 
hell. The outeasts of the earth employed tbis crafty 
agent to eontraet with thee for power; and, to eonsum- 
mate their guilty designs, the arts that sedueed Solo- 
mon are employed against thy son. The beauty of 
the strange woman captivates his senses : so that, 
through the future sovereign of Spain, the eounsels 
of Jewish craft may establish the domination of Jewish 
ambition. How knowest thou (he added, as he ob- 
served that Perdinand listened to him with eamest 
attention) — how knowest thou but what the next step 
might have been thy seeiret assassination, so that the 
victim of witchcraft, the minion of the Jewess, might 
reign in the stead of the mighty and unconquerable 
Perdinand?" 
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i4 



Go on, father/' said the king, thoughtfulIy ; '' I 
068, at least, enough to ^ustiiy an impost upon these 
sendtors of Mammon." 

^' But^ though eommon sense suggests to us/' eon- 
tinued Tor^uemada, ** that this disguised Israelite eould 
not have aeted on so yast a design without the in- 
stigation of his brethren, not only in Granada, but 
throughout all Andalusia, — would it not be right to 
obtain from him his eon^ession, and that of the maiden, 
within the eamp, so that we may have broad and un- 
deniable eyidenee, whereon to aet, and to still all cavil, 
that may eome not only from the godless, but even 
from the too tender seruples of the righteous ? £yen 
the queen — whom the saints eyer guard ! — hath eyer 
too soft a heart for these infidels ; and " 

** Right ! " eried the king, again breaking upon 
Torquemada ; ^' Isabel^ the queen of Gastile, must be 
satisfied of the justice of all our aetions." 

'^ And^ should it be proyed that thy throne or tife 
were endangered, and that magie was exercised to 
erttrap her royal son into a passion for a Jewish 
maiden, whieh the ehureh holds a erime worthy of 
excommunication itself, — surely, instead of eounteraet- 
ingy she would assist our sehemes." 

" Holy friend," said Perdinand, with energy, " eyer 
a comfortery both for this world and the next, to thee, 
and to the new powers intrusted to thee, we eommit this 
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eharge : see to it at onee ; time presses — Granada is 
obstinate — tlie treasury waxes low." 

'' Son, thou hast said enough," replied the Domini- 
ean, elosing his eyes^ and muttering a short thanks- 
giying. " Now, then, to my task." 

" Yet stay," said the king, with an altered yisage ; 
'' follow me to my oratory within : my heart is heavy, 
and I would fain seek the solaee of the confessional." 

The monk obeyed : and, while Perdinand, whose 
wonderfuI abilities were mingled with the weakest 
superstition, — who perseeuted from poliey, yet believed, 
in his own heart, that he punished but from piety, — eon- 
fessed, with penitent tears, the grave oiTenees of ave9 
forgotten^ and beads untold ; and while the Dominiean 
admonished, rebuked, or soothed, — ueither prinee nor 
monk ever dreamt that there was an error to confess, 
in, or a penanee to be adjudged to, the eruelty that 
tortured a fellow-being, or the avarice that sought pre* 
tenees for the extortion of a whole people. And yet we 
are told, by some philosophers, that his eonseienee is a 
sufficient guide to man ! 
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GHAPTER VII. 



THE TRIBUNAL AND THE MIRAGLE. 



It was the dead of night — the army was hushed in 
sleep — when four soldiers, belonging to the holy bro- 
therhood^ bearing with them one whose manaeles pro- 
elaimed him a prisoner, passed in steady silenee to a 
huge tent in the neighbourhood of the royal pavilion. 
A deep dyke, formidable barrieadoes, and sentries 
stationed at frequent interyals, testified the estima- 
tion in whieh the safety of this segment of the 
eamp was held. The tent to whieh the soldiers ap- 
proaehed was, in extent, larger than eyen the king*s 
payilion itself — a mansion of eanyass, surrounded by 
a wide wall of massiye stones ; and from its summit 
gloomed^ in the elear and shining starlight, a small 
blaek pennant^ on whieh was wrought a white broad- 
pointed eross. The soldiers halted at the gate in the 
wall, resigned their eharge, with a whispered wateh- 
word, to two gaunt sentries ; and then (relieving the 
sentries who proeeeded on with the prisoner) remained, 
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mute and motionless, at the post : for stern silenee and 
Spartan diseipline were the attributes of the brother- 
hood of St. Hermandad. 

The prisoner, as he now neared the tent, halted a 
moment, looked round steadily, as if to fix the spot 
in his remembranee^ and then, with an impatient though 
stately gesture, followed his guards. He passed two 
divisions of the tent, dimly lighted, and apparently 
deserted. A man, elad in long blaek robes, with a 
white eross on his breast, now appeared ; there was 
an interehange of signals in dumb-show — and in an- 
other moment Almamen, the Hebrew, stood within a 
lai^e ehamber (if so that diyision of the tent might be 
ealled) hung with blaek serge. At the upper part of the 
spaee was an estrado, or platform, on whieh, by a long 
table, sate three men ; while, at the head of the board, 
was seen the ealm and rigid eountenanee of Tomas de 
Torquemada. The threshold of the tent was guarded 
by two men^ in garments similar in hue and fashion to 
those of the figure who had ushered Almamen into the 
presenee of the inquisitor, eaeh bearing a long lanee, 
and with a long two-edged sword by his side. This 
made all the inhabitants of that melaneholy and omi- 
nous apartment. 

The Israelite looked round with a pale brow, but 
a Aashing and scomful eye ; and^ when he met the 
gaze of the Dominiean, it almost seemed as if those 
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two meiiy eaeh so raised aboye his fellow8 by the Btem- 
iiess of his natare, and the energy of his paaeioiis, 
sought by a look alone to assert his own sapremaey 
and emsh his foe. Yet, in tmth, neither did jnstice 
to the other ; and the indignant disdain of Almamen 
was retorted by the eold and iey eontempt of the 
Dominiean. 

^' Prisoner/' said Torqaemada (the iirst to with- 
draw his gaie), *' a less hanghty and stnbbom de- 
meanonr might hare better snited thy eondition : bat 
no matter; oar ehareh is meek and hamble. We 
haye sent for thee in a eharitable and patemal hope ; 
for althongh, as spy and traitor, thy Iife is already for- 
feited, yet would we fain redeem and spare it to re* 
pentanee. That hope mayst thou not ^rego, for the 
natnre of all of us is weak and elings to Iife — that 
straw of the drowning seaman." 

** Priest, if sueh thou art," replied the Hebrew, " I 
haye already, when first brought to this eamp, ex- 
plained the eauses of my detention amongst the troops 
of the Moor. It was my zeal for the King of Spain 
that brought me into that peril. Eseaping from that 
peril, ineurred in his behalf, is the King of Spain to 
be my aeeuser and my judge? If, however, my life 
now is sought, as the gratefnl retum for the proffer of 
inestimable senriee, I stand here to yield it. Do thy 
worst ; and tell thy master, tbat he loses more by my 
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death than he ean win by the liyes of thirty thousand 
warriors. 

^' Gease this idle babble/^ said the monk-inquisitor, 
eontemptuously, '^ nor think thou eouldst ever deeeiye, 
with thy empty words, the mighty intelleet of Ferdinand 
of Spain. Thou hast now to defend thyself against 
still grayer ehai^es than those of treaehery to the king 
whom thou didst profess to serye. Yea, misbeliever as 
thou art, it is thine to yindieate thyself from blasphemy 
against the God thou shouldst adore. Confes8 the 
truth: thou art of the tribe and fa]th of Israel?" 

The Hebrew irowned darkly. " Man," said he, 
solemnly, *' is a judge of the deeds of men, but not 
of their opinions. I will not answer thee." 

^* Pause ! We haye means at hand that the strongest 
neryes and the stoutest heart haye failed to eneemnter. 
Pause — confess ! " 

" Thy threat awes me not," said the Hebrew : " but 
I am human ; and sinee thou wouldst know the truth, 
thou mayst leam it without the torture. I am of the 
same raee as the apostles of thy ehureh — I am a 
Jew." 

** He confesse8 — write down the words. Prisoner, 
thou hast do;ae wisely ; and we pray the Lord that, 
aeting thus, thou mayst eseape both the torture and 
the death. And in that faith thy daughter was reared ? 
Answer." 
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" My daughter! there is no ehai^e against her! 
By the Ood of Sinai and Horeb; you dare not toueh a 
hair of tbat innoeent head ! '* 

" Answer/' repeated the inquisitor, eoldly. 

*' I do answer. She was brought up no renegade 
to her father s faith.^' 

" Write down the confession. Prisoner," resumed 
the Dominiean, after a pause, ^' but few more question8 
remain ; answer them truly, and thy life is sayed. In 
thy eonspiraey to raise thy brotherhood of Andalusia 
to power and inAuenee — or, as thou didst eraAily term 
it, to equal laws with the followers of our blessed 
Lord ; in thy eonspiraey (by what dark arts I seek 
•not now to know — protege nosy heate Domine!) to en- 
tangle in wanton aiTeetions to thy daughter the heart 
of the Infant of Spain — silenee, I say — be still! in 
this eonspiraey, thou wert aided, abetted, or instigated 
by eertain Jew8 of Andalnsia " 

" Hold, priest !'* eriedAlmamen, impetuously, " thou 
didst name my ehild. Do I hear aright ? Plaeed under 
the saered eharge of a king and a belted knight, has 
she — oh! answer me, I implore thee — been insulted 
by the lieentious addresses of one of that king's own 
lineage? Answer! I am a Jew — but I am a father, 
and a man." 

" This pretended passion deceiVes us not,'* said the 
Dominiean (who, himseK eut ofF from the ties of life. 
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knew nothing of their power). " Reply to the qaes- 
tion put to thee : name thy aeeompliees." 

" I have told thee all. Thou hast refused to 
answer me. 1 seorn and defy thee : my lips are 
elosed.'* 

The grand inquisitor glaneed to his brethren, 
and raised his hand. His assistants whispered eaeh 
other y one of them rose, and disappeared behind the 
eanyass at the baek of the tent. Presently the hang- 
ings were withdrawn ; and the prisoner beheld an 
interior ehamber, hung with yarious instruments, the 
nature of whieh was betrayed by their yery shape; 
while, by the raek, plaeed in the eentre of that dreary 
ehamber, stood a tall and grisly figure, his arms bare, 
his eyes bent, as by an instinet, on the prisoner. 

Almamen gazed at these dread preparations with 
an unAinehing aspeet. The guards at the entranee of 
the tent approaehed : they struek off the fetters from 
his feet and hands ; they led him towards the appointed 
plaee of torture. 

Suddenly the Israelite paused. 

" Priest/* said he, in a more humble aeeent than 
he had yet assumed, " the tidings that thou didst 
eommunieate to me, respeeting the sole daughter of 
my house and loye, bewildered and confused me for 
the moment. Suffer me but for a single moment to 
reeolleet my senses, and I will answer without eom- 
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pulsion all thou mayst ask. Permit thy questions to 
be repeated." 

The Dominiean, whose erudity to others seemed to 
himself sanetioned by his own insensibAity to fear, and 
eontempt for bodily pain, smiled with bitter seom at 
the apparent yaeillation and weakness of the prisoner : 
buty as he delighted not in torture, merdy for torture^s 
sake, he motioned to the guards to release the Israelite ; 
and replied, in a yoiee unnaturally mild and kindly^ 
eonsidering the eireumstanees of the seene, — 

'' Prisoner, eould we save thee from pain, eyen by 
the angtrish of our own Aesh and sinews, Heayen is 
our judge that we would willingly undergo the torture 
whieh, with grief ahd sorrow, we ordained to thee« 
Pause — take breath — eolleet thy8elf. Three minutes 
shalt thou haye to eonsider what eourse to adopt ere 
we repeat the ^uestion. But then beware how thou 
triilest with our indulgenee." 

*' It suffices — I thank thee»" said the Hebrew, 
with a toueh of gratitude in his yoiee. As he spoke, 
he bent his face within his bosom, whieh he eoy^ed, 
as in profound meditation^ with the foIds of his long 
robe. Searee half the brief tipie allowed him had 
expired, when he again Iifted I^s eountenanee, and, as 
he did so, flung baek his garment. The • Dominiean 
uttered a loud ery; the guards started baek in awe. 
A wonderfuI ehange had eome oyer the intended 
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yietim: he seemed to stand amongst them literally 
wrapt in fire; Aames burst from bis lip, and played 
witb bis long loeks, as^ eatebing tbe glowing bue, tbey 
eurled over bis shoulders, like serpents of buming 
ligbt : blood-red were bis breast and limbs, bis baughty 
erest^ and bis outstretebed arm; and as, for a single 
moment, be met tbe sbuddering eyes of bis judges, 
be seemed, indeed^ to verify all tbe superstitions of tbe 
time — no longer tbe trembling captive, but tbe migbty 
demon, or the terrible magieian. 

Tbe Dominiean was tbe first to recover bis self- 
possession. ^' Seize tbe enebanter !" be exclaimed ; but 
no man stirred. Ere yet the exclamation had died on 
bis lip^ Almamen took from his breast a vial, and dasbed 
it on the ground — it broke into a tbousand shivers : a 
mist rose over the apartment — it spread^ thiekened^ 
darkened^ as a sudden nigbt; the lamps eould not 
pieree it. The luminous form of the Hebrew grew dull 
and dim, until it vanisbed in tbe sbade. On every eye 
blindness seemed to fall. Tbere was a dead silenee^ 
broken by a ery and groan; and wben, after some 
minutes, tbe darkness gradually dispersed, Almamen 
was gone. One of tbe guards lay bathed in blood upon 
tbe ground ; tbey raised him : be had attempted to 
seize tbe prisoner, and been strieken with a mortal 
wound. He died as be faltered fortb the explanation. 
In tbe confusion and dismay of tbe seeue, none notieed, 



134 THE TRIBUNAL AND THE MIRAGLE. 

till long afterwards^ that the prisoner had paased long 
enough to strip the dying gaard of his long mantle ; 
a proof that he feared his more seeret arts might not 
suffice to bear him safe through the eamp, without 
the aid of worldly stratagem. 

'^ The fiend hath been amongst us!" said the Do- 
miniean, solemnly^ falling on his knees, — '^ let us 
pray!" 
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GHAPTER I. 

ISABEL AND THB JEWISH MAIDEN. 

While this seene took plaee before the tribunal of 
Torqaemada^ Leila had been summoned from the in- 
dulgenee of Tears, whieh her gentle nature and her 
laxurious nurturing had ill fitted her to eontend 
againsty to the presenee of the queen. That gifted 
and high-spirited prineess, whose yirtues were her 
own, whose fault8 were of her age, was not, it is 
true, witbout the superstition and something of the 
intolerant spirit of her royal spouse : but, eyen where 
her faith assented to perseeution^ her heart eyer in- 
elined to merey ; and it was her yoiee alone that eyer 
eounteraeted the fiery zeal of Torqueinada, and miti- 
gated the sufferings of the unhappy ones who fell under 
the suspieion of heresy. She had, happily» too, within 
her a stroug sense of ^ustiee, as well as the sentiment 
of eompassion ; and often, when she eould not saye 
the aeeusedy she preyented the consequences of his 
imputed erime falling upon the innoeent members 
of his house or tribe. 
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In the interyal between his eonyersation with Fer- 
dinand and the examination of Almamen, the Domi- 
niean had sought the queen ; and had plaeed before 
her, in glowing eolours^ not only the treason of Alma- 
men, but the eonse^uenees of the impious passion her 
son had eoneeiyed for Leila. In that day, any eon- 
nexion between a Ghristian knight and a Jewess was 
deemed a sin, searee expiable ; and Isabel eoneeiyed all 
that horror of her son's oSenee, whieh was natural in 
a pious mother and a haughty queen. But, despite 
all the arguments of the friar, she eould not be pre* 
yailed upon to render up Leila to the tribunal of the 
Inquisition ; and that dread eourt^ but newly establish- 
ed, did not dare, without her eonsent^ to 8eize upon 
one under the immediate proteetion of the queen. 

^* Fear not, father," said Isabel, with quiet iirm- 
nesSy — ^' I will take upon myself to exainine the 
maiden ; and, at least, I will see her remoyed from all 
ehanee of tempting or being tempted by this graeeless 
boy. But she was plaeed under eharge of the king 
and my8elf as a hostage and a trust ; we aeeepted the 
ehai^e^ and our royal honour is pledged to the safety 
of the maiden. Heayen forbid that I should deny 
the exi8tence of soreery, assured as we are of its ema- 
nation from the eyil one ; but I ^ear, in this fancy of 
Juan'8y that th^ maiden is more sinned against than 
sinning: and yet my son is^ doubtless, not aware of 
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the unhappy faith of the iewess ; the knowledge of 
whieh alone will 8uffice to eure him of his error. You 
shake your head, father ; but^ I repeat, I will aet in 
this afiair so as to merit the confidence I demand. Go, 
good Tomas. We haye not reigned so long, without 
belief in our power to eontrol and deal with a simple 
maiden." 

The queen extended her hand to the monk, with 
a smile^ so sweet in its dignity, that it soAened e^en 
that rugged heart ; and, with a reluetant sigh, and a 
murmured prayer that her eounsels might be guided 
for the best^ Torquemada left the royal presenee. 

" The poor ehild!" thought Isabel, — " those tender 
limbs, and that fragile form, are ill fitted for yon 
monk's stern tutelage. She seems gentle ; and her face 
has in it all the yielding softne8S of our sex : doubtless^ 
by mild means, she may be persuaded to abjure her 
wretehed ereed ; and the shade of «ome holy eonyent 
may iiide her alike from the lieentious gaze of my 
son, and the iron zeal of the in^uisitor. I will see 
her." 

Wben Leila entered the queen'8 payilion, Isabel, 
who was alone, marked her trembling step with a 
eompassionate eye ; and, as Leila, in obedienee to the 
queen's reque8t, threw up her veil, the paleness of her 
eheek, and the traees of reeent tears, pled to Isabers 
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heart with more sueeess than had attended all the 
pious inyeetiyes of Torquemada. 

'' Maiden/' said Isabel, eneouragingly, ^^ I fear 
thou hast been strangely harassed by the thoughtless 
eapriee of the young prinee. Think of it no more. 
But^ if thou art what I haye yentured to belieye, and 
to assert thee to be, cheerfully subseribe to the means 
I will suggest for preyenting the eontinuanee of ad- 
dresses whieh eannot but injure thy fair name." 

'^ Ah, madam!" said Leila, as she fell on one 
knee beside the gueen, ^* most joy&lly, most grate- 
iiilly, will I aeeept any asylum whieh proffers solitude 
and peaee." 

" The asylum to whieh I would fain lead thy 
steps," answered Isabel, gently, ^' is indeed one whose 
solitude is holy — whose peaee is that of heayen. But 
of this hereafter. Thou wilt not hesitate^ then^ to quit 
the eamp, unknown to the prinee^ and ere he ean 
again seek ihee?" 

'^ Hesitate, madam? Ah^ rather! how shall I ex- 
press my thanks?" 

'' I did not read that face misjudgingly," thought 
the queen, as she resumed. ^' Be it so; we will not 
lose another night. Withdraw yonder, through the 
inner tent: the litter shall be straight prepared for 
thee ; and ere midnight thou shalt sleep in safety under 
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the roof of one of the brayest knights and noblest 
ladies that our realm ean boast. Thou shalt bear with 
thee, maiden, a letter that shall eommend thee speeially 
to the eare of thy hostess — thou wilt iind her of a kindly 
and fostering nature. And, oh, maiden!" added the 
^ueen, with beneyolent warmth, '^ steel not thy heart 
against her — listen with duetile senses to her gentle 
ministry ; and may God and his Son prosper that pious 
lady's eounsel, so that it may win a new strayling to 
thelmmortalPold!" 

Leila listened and wondered, but made no answer ; 
until, as she gained the entranee to the interior diyi- 
sion of the tent, she stopped abruptly^ and said, — 

^' Pardon me^ graeious ^ueen, but dare I ask thee 
one question — it is not of myself?" 

'' Speaky and fear not." 

'' My father — hath aught been heard of him ? 
He promised, that ere the fifth day were past, he 
would onee more see his ehild; and, alas! that date 
is past, and I am still alone in the dwelling of the 
stranger." 

'' Unhappy ehild!" muttered Isabel to herself, 
'^ thou knowest not his treason nor his fate — yet why 
shouldst thou? ignorant of what would render thee 
blest hereafter^ eontinue ignorant of what would afflict 
thee here. Be eheered^ maiden," answered the queen, 
aloud. '' No doubt there are reasons sufficient to 
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forbid your meeting. But thou shalt not laek iiriends 
in the dwelling-house of the stranger." 

'' Ah ! noble ^ueen, pardon me, and one word more. 
There hath been with me, more than onee, a stem old 
man, whose roiee freeze8 the blood within my yeins; 
he questions me of my father, and in the tone of a foe 
who would entrap from the ehild something to the peril 
of the sire. That man — thou knowest him, graeious 
queen — he eannot have the power to harm my father ? " 

*' Peaee, maiden ! the man thou speakest of is the 
priest of God, and the innoeent haye nothing to dread 
from his reyerend zeal. For thyselfy I say again^ be 
eheered; in the home to whieh I eonsign thee, thou 
wilt see him no more. Take comfort, poor ehild — weep 
not : all haye their eares ; our duty is to bear in this 
life, reserying hope only for the next." 

The queen, destined hersel^ to those domestie afflic- 
tions whieh pomp eannot soothe, nor power allay, spoke 
with a prophetie sadness whieh yet more touehed a 
heart that her kindness of look and tone had already 
softened ; and, in the impulse of a nature neyer tutored 
in the rigid eeremonials of that stately eourt, Leila sud- 
denly eame forward, and, falling on one knee, seized 
the hand of her proteetress, and kissed it warmly 
through her tears. 

" Are you, too, unhappy?" she said, — " I will pray 
for you to my God ! " 
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The queeny surprised and moyed at an aetion^ whieh, 
had wltnesses been present, would only^ perhaps (for 
sueh is human nature), have offended her Gastilian pre- 
judices, left her hand in Leila's grateful elasp ; and, lay- 
ing the other upon the parted and lusuriant ringlets of 
the kneeling maiden, said, gently, — " And thy prayers 
shall ayail thee and me when thy God and mine are 
the same. Bless thee, maiden! I am a mother, thou 
art motherless — bless thee!" 
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GHAPTER II. 



THB TBMPTATION 0F THB JBWB8Sy — IK WHICH THE HI8- 
TORT PA88BS FBOM THB OUTWARD TO THE INTBRNAL. 

It was about tbe yery hoar, almost the rery momenty 
in wbieh Almamen effected his mysterious eseape from 
the tent of the In^uisition, that the train aeeompanying 
the litter whieh bore Leila, and whieh was eomposed 
of some ehosen soldiers of Isabel's own body-guard, 
after tra^ersing the eamp, winding along that part of 
the mountainous defile whieb was in the possession of 
the Spaniards, and aseending a high and steep aeeliyity^ 
halted before the gates of a strongly fortified eastle 
renowned in the ehronieles of that memorable war. 
The hoarse ehallenge of the sentry, the grating of 
jealous barSy the elank of hoofs upon the rough paye- 
mentof theeourts, and the streaming glare of torehes — 
falling upon stem and bearded yisages^ and imparting a 
ruddier glow to the moonlit buttresses and battlements 
of the fortress — aroused Leila from a kind of torpor, 
rather than sleep, in whieh the fatigue and excitement 
of the day had steeped her senses. An old senesehal 
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eondueted her, through vast and gloomy halls, (how un- 
like the brilliant ehambers and fantastic areades of her 
Moorish home!) to a huge Gothie apartment, hung 
with the arras of Plemish looms. In a few moments, 
maidens, hastily aroused from slumber, grouped around 
her with a respeet whieh would eertainly not have been 
aeeorded had her birth and ereed been known. They 
gazed with s'urprise at her extraordinary beauty and 
foreign garb, and evidently eonsidered the new guest a 
weloome addition to the seanty soeiety of the eastle. 
Under any other eireumstanees, the strangeness of all 
she saw, and the frowning gloom of the ehamber to 
wHieh she was eonsigned, would have damped the 
spirits of one whose destiny had so suddenly passed 
irom the deepest quiet into the stemest excitement. 
But any ehange was a relief to the roar of the eamp, 
the addresses of the prinee, and the ominous voice and 
eountenanee of Torquemada ; and Leila looked around 
her, with the feeling that the queen's promise was ful- 
fi}led, and that she was already amidst the blessings of 
shelter and repose. It was long, however, before sleep 
revisited her eyelids, and when she woke the noonday 
sun streamed broadly through the lattiee. By the bed- 
side sate a matron advanced in years, but of a mild and 
prepossessing eountenanee, whieh only borrowed a yet 
more attractive eharm from an expression of plaeid and 
habitual melaneholy. She was robed in blaek; but 

L 
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the rieh pearls that were mterwoven in the sleeves and 
stomaeher, the jewelled eross that was appended from 
a ehain of massive gold, and, still more, a eertain air 
of dignity and eommand^ — bespoke, even to the in- 
experienced eye of Leila, the evidence of superior 
station. 

" Thou hast slept late, daughter/' said the lady, 
with a benevolent smile ; *' may thy slumbers have 
refreshed thee ! Aeeept my regrets that I knew not till 
this moming of thine arrival, or I should have been 
the first to weleome the eharge of my royal mistress." 

There was in the look, mueh more than in the 
words, of the Donna Inez de Quexada, a soothing and 
tender interest that was as balm to the heart of Leila ; 
in truth, she had been made the guest of, perhaps, the 
only lady in Spain, of pure and Ghristian blood, who 
did not despise or execrate the name of Leila's tribe. 
Donna Inez had herself eontraeted to a Jew a debt 
of gratitude whieh she had sought to retum to the 
whole raee. Many years before the time in whieh 
our tale is east, her husband and herself had been 
sojoumiug at Naples, then elosely eonneeted with 
the polities of Spain, upon an important state mis- 
sion. They had then an only son, a youth of a wild 
and desultory eharaeter, whom the spirit of adventure 
allured to the East. In one of those sultry lands the 
young Quexada was saved from the hands of robbers 
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by the earayanserai of a wealthy traveller. With this 
stranger he eontraeted that intimaey whieh wandering 
and romantie men often eoneeiye for eaeh other, without 
any other sympathy than that of the same pursuits. 
Subse^uently, he diseoyered that his eompanion was of 
the Jewish faith ; and^ with the usual prejudice of his 
birth and time^ reeoiled from the friendship he had soli- 
eited, and shrunk from the sense of the obligation he 
had ineurred : he quitted his eompanion. Wearied; at 
length, with travel, he was journeying homeward, when 
he was seized with a sudden and yirulent fever, mis- 
taken for plague : all fled from the eontagion of the 
supposed pestilenee — he was left to die. One man dis- 
eoyered his eondition — watehed, tended, and, skilled in 
the deeper seerets of the healing art, restored him to 
life and health : it was the same Jew who had preserved 
him from the robbers. At this seeond and more ines- 
timable obligation^ the prejudices of the Spaniard va- 
nished : he formed a deep and grateful attaehment for 
his preseryer ; they liyed together for some time^ and 
the Israelite finally aeeompanied the young Quexada 
to Naples. Inez retained a liyely sense of the seryiee 
rendered to her only son ; and the impression had been 
inereased, not only by the appearanee of the Israelite, 
whieh, dignified and stately, bore no likeness to the 
eringing servility of his brethren, but also by the sin- 
gular beauty and gentle deportment of his then newly 
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wed bride^ wbom he bad wooed and won in that holy 
land, saered equally to the faith of Ghristian and of 
Jew. The young Quexada did not long suryiye his 
retum ; his eonstitution was broken by long trayel, and 
the debility that followed his fierce disease. On his 
death-bed he had besought the mother whom he left 
ehildlessy and whose Gatholie prejudices were less stub- 
bom than those of his sire^ neyer to forget the seryiees 
a Jew had conferred upon him ; to make the sole 
reeompense in her power — the sole reeompense the 
Jew himself had demanded — and to lose no oeeasion 
to soothe or mitigate the miseries to whieh the bigotry 
of the time often exposed the oppressed raee of his 
deliyerer. Donna Inez had faithfully kept the promise 
she gaye to the last seion of her house ; and, through 
the power and reputation of her husband and her own 
connexionS; and still more through an early friendship 
with the queen; she had, on her retura to Spain, been 
enabled to ward off many a perseeution^ and many a 
eharge on false pretenees, to whieh the wealth of some 
son of Israel made the eause, while his faith made the 
pretext. Yet, with all the natural feelings of a rigid 
Gatholie, she had earnestly sought to render the fayour 
she had thus obtained amongst the Jews minister to her 
pious zeal for their more than temporal welfare. She 
had endeayouredy by gentle means, to make the eon- 
yersions whieh force was impotent to effect; and, in 
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some instanees, ber sueeess had been signal. The good 
se5ora had thus obtained high renown for sanetity; 
and Isabel thought rightly, that she eould not seleet a 
proteetress for Leila, who would more kindly shelter 
her youth, or more strenuously labour for her salva* 
tion. It was indeed a dangerous situation for the ad- 
herenee of the maiden to that faith whieh it had eost 
her fiery father so many sacrifices to preserve and to 
advance. 

It was by little and little that Donna Inez sought, 
rather to undermine, than to storm the mental fortres8, 
she hoped to man with spiritual allies ; and, in her fre- 
quent conversations with Leila, she was at onee perplesed 
and astonished by the simple and sublime nature of the 
belief upon whieh she ^aged war. Por^ whether it was 
that^ in his desire to preserve Leila as mueh as possible 
from eontaet even with Jews themselves, whose general 
eharaeter (vitiated by the oppression whieh engendered 
meanness, and the extortion whieh fostered avarice) 
Almamen regarded with lotty though eoneealed repug- 
nanee ; or ly^hether it was, that his philosophy did not 
interpret the Jewish formula of belief in the same spirit 
as the herd, — the religion ineuleated in the breast of 
Leila was different from that whieh Inez had ever before 
eneountered amongst her proselytes. It was less mun- 
dane and material — a kind of passionate rather than 
metaphysieal deism, whieh invested the great One, 
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indeed, with many human sympathies and attributes^ 
but still left him the august and awful God of the Ge- 
nesiSy the Pather of a Universe, though the indiyidual 
Proteetor of a petty and fallen seet. Her attention had 
been less direeted to whateyer appears^ to a superAeial 
gaze, stem and inexorable in the eharaeter of the 
Hebrew God, and whieh the religion of Ghrist so beau- 
tiiuUy softened and so majestically reiined, than to 
those passages in whieh His loye watehed oyer a ehosen 
people, and His forbearance bore with their transgres- 
sions. Her reason had been worked upon to its belief by 
that mysterious and solemn ageney, by whieh, — when 
the whole world beside was bowed to the worship of in- 
numerable deities, and the adoration of grayen images, 
— in a small and seeluded portion of earth, amongst a 
people far less eiyilised and philosophieal than many 
by whieh they were surrounded, had been alone pre- 
seryed a pure and sublime theism, disdaining a likeness 
in the things of heayen or earth. Leila knew little of 
the more narrow and exclusiye tenets of her brethren : 
a Jewess in name, she was rather a deist in belief; a 
deist of sueh a ereed as Athenian sehools might haye 
taught to the imaginatiye pupils of Plato, saye only 
that too dark a shadow had been east oyer the hopes of 
another world. Without the absolute denial of the 
Saddueee, Almamen had, probably, mueh of the quiet 
seeptieism whieh belonged to many seets of the early 
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Jew9, ODd whieh still elings round the wisdom of the 
wisest who reject the doetrine of Reyelation ; and, while 
he had not sought to eradieate firom the breast of his 
daughter any of the yague desire whieh points to a 
Hereafter, he had never, at least, direeted her thoughts 
or aspirations to that solemn future. Nor in the saered 
book whieh was giyen to her suryey, and whieh so 
rigidly upheld the unity of the Supreme Power, was 
there that positive and unequivoeal assuranee of life 
beyond " the grave, where all things are foi^otten/' 
that might supply the deiieieneies of her mortal instrue- 
tor. Perhaps, sharing those notions of the different 
yalue of the sexes, prevalent, from the remotest period, 
in his beloved and aneestral East, Almamen might have 
hopes for himself whieh did not extend to his ehild. 
And thus she grew up, with all the beautiful faculties 
of the soul eherished and unfolded, without thought, 
without more than dim and shadowy conjectures, of 
the Etemal Bourne to whieh the sorrowing pilgrim 
of the earth is bound. It was on this point that 
the quick eye of Donna Inez discovered her faith 
was vulnerable : who would not, if belief were volun- 
tary, believe in the world to eome? Leila's euriosity 
and interest were aroused; she willingly listened to 
her new guide — she willingly inelined to eonelu- 
sions pressed upon her, not with menaee, but persua- 
sion. Free from the stubborn assoeiations, the seetarian 
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prejudiceS; and unyersed in tbe peeuliar traditions 
and aeeounts, of the leamed of her raee, she found 
nothing to shoek her in the yolume whieh seemed but 
a eontinuation of the elder writings of her faith. The 
suffering8 of the Messiab, his sublime purity, his meek 
forgiyenes8, spoke to her woman's heart ; his doetrines 
eleyated; while they eharmed, her reason : and in the 
heayen that a Diyine hand opened to all, — the humble 
as the proud, the oppressed as the oppressor, to the 
woman as to the lords of the earth, — she found a hayen 
for all the doubts she had known^ and for the despair 
whieh of late had darkened the face of earth. Her 
home lost; the deep and beautiful loye of her youth 
blighted, — that was a ereed almost irresistible whieh 
told her that grief was but for a day, that happiness 
was etemal. Far, too^ from reyolting sueh of the 
Hebrew pride of assoeiation as she had ^ormed, the 
birth of the Messiah in the land of the Israelites 
seemed to eonsummate their peeuliar triumph as the 
Eleeted of Jehoyah. And while she mourned for the 
Jews who perseeuted the Sayiour, she gloried in those 
whose be]ief had earried the name and worship of the 
deseendants of Dayid oyer the furthest regions of the 
world. Often she perplexed and startled the worthy 
Inez, by exclaiming, " This, your belief, is the same 
as mine, adding only the assuranee of immortal life — 
Ghristianity is but the Retelation of ^udaism." 
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The wise and gentle instrument of Leila's oon- 
Yersion did not, howeyer, give yent to those more 
CathoIic sentiments whieh might haye seared away 
the wings of the deseending doye. She forebore too 
yehemently to point out the distinetions of the seyeral 
ereedsy and rather suffered them to melt insensibly one 
into the other : Leila was a Ghristian^ while she still 
belieyed herself a Jewess. But in the fond and loyely 
weakness of mortal emotions, there was one bitter 
thought that often and often eame to mar the peaee 
that otherwise would haye settled on her soul. That 
father, the sole softener of whose stem heart and 
mysterious fate she was^ — with what pangs would he 
reeeiye the news of her eonyersion ! And Mu^a, that 
bright and hero-yision of her youth — -was she not 
setting tho'last seal of sepamtion upon all hope of 
union with the idol of the Moors ? But, alas ! was she 
not already separated from him, and had not their 
faiths been from the first at yarianee? From these 
thoughts she started with sighs and tears ; and before 
her stood the crucifix already admitted into her ehamber, 
and — not, perhaps, too wisely — banished so rigidly 
from the oratories of the.Hugeonot. For the representa- 
tion of that diyine resignation, that mortal agony, that 
miraeulous sacrifice, — what eloquence it hath for our 
sorrows ! what preaehing hath the symbol to the yanities 
of our wishes, to the yeamings of our diseontent ! 
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By degreeS; as her new faith grew confirmed; 
Leila now inelined herselT eamestly to those pietures of 
the sanetity and ealm of the conventual life whieh Inez 
delighted to draw. In the reaetion of her thoughts, 
and her despondeney of all worldly happiness, there 
seemedy to the young maiden, an inexpressible eharm 
in a solitude whieh was to release her, for eyer, from 
human loye, and render her entirely up to saered yisions 
and imperishable hopes. And with this selSshy there 
mingled a more generous and sublime, sentiment. The 
prayers of a eonyert might be heard in fayour of those 
yet benighted ; and the awful eurse upon her outeast raee 
be lightened by the orisons of one humble heart. In all 
ages, in all ereeds, a strange and mystie impression has 
existed of the eiheaey of self-sacrifice in working the 
redemption, eyen of a whole people : this belief, so 
strong in the old orient and elassie religions, was yet 
more confirmed by Ghristianity, — a ereed founded upon 
the grandest of historie sacrifices ; and the lofty doetrine 
of whieh, rightly understood, perpetuates in the heart 
of eyery belieyer the duty of self-immolation, as well as 
faith in ihe power of prayer, no matter how great the 
object, how mean the supplieator. On these thoughts 
Leila meditated, till thoughts acquired the intensity of 
passions, and the eonyersion of the Jewess was eom- 
pleted. 
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GHAPTER III. 



THE HOUR AND TH£ MAN. 

It was on the third morning after the King of Gra- 
nada, reeoneiled to his people, had reyiewed his gallant 
army in the Vivarrambla ; and Boabdil, surrounded by 
his chiefs and nobles, was planning a deliberate and 
decisive battle, by assault on the Ghristian eamp, — 
when a seout suddenly arrived, breathless, at the gates 
of the palaee, to eommunieate the unlooked-fbr and 
weleome intelligenee, that Perdinand had in the night 
broken up his eamp, and marehed aeross the moun- 
tains towards Cordova. In fact, the outbreak of for- 
midable eonspiraeies had suddenly rendered the ap- 
pearanee of Perdinand neeessary elsewhere ; and, his 
intrigues with Almamen frustrated, he despaired of 
a very speedy conquest of the eity. The Spanish 
king resolyed, therefore, after eompleting the devas- 
tation of the Vega, to defer the formal and prolonged 
siege, whieh eould alone plaee Granada within his 
power, until his attention was no longer distraeted 
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to other foes, and until, it must be added, he had 
replenished an exhausted treasury. He had formed, 
with Torquemada, a yast and wide seheme of perse- 
eution, not only against Jew8, but against Ghristians 
whose fathers had been of that raee, and who were 
suspeeted of relapsing into Judaical praetiees. The 
two sehemers of this grand design were aetuated by 
different motiyes: the one wished to exterminate the 
erime ; the other, to sell forgiveness for it. And Tor- 
quemada connived at the griping ayariee of the king, 
beeause it seryed to giye to himself, and to the infant 
Inquisition^ a power and authority whieh the Dominiean 
fore8aw would be soon greater eyen thau those of 
royalty itself; and whieh, he imagined, by seourging 
earth, would redound to the interests of Heayen. 

The strange disappearanee of Almamen, whieh 
was distorted and exaggerated, by the eredulity of the 
Spaniards, into an eyent of the most terrific eharaeter, 
seryed to eomplete the ehain of eyidenee against the 
wealthy Jews, and Jew-descended Spaniards, of An- 
dalusia ; and while, in imagination, the king already 
elutehed the gold of their redemption here, the Do- 
miniean kindled the flame. that was to light them to 
punishment hereailer. 

Boabdil and his chiefs reeeiyed the intelligenee of 
the Spanish retreat with a doubt whieh soon yielded 
to the most triumphant delight. Boabdil at onee re- 
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. sumed all the energy for whieh, though but by fits 
and starts, his earlier youth had been remarkable. 

" AUa Aehbar ! God is great ! " eried he, — " we will 
not remain here till it suit the foe to confine the eagle 
again to his eyrie. They have left us — we will burst 
on them. Summon our alfaquis, we will proelaim a 
holy war ! The sovereign of the last possessions of the 
Moors is in the field. Not a town that eontains a 
Moslem but shall receive our summons, and we will 
gather round our standard all the ehildren of our 
faith ! '• 

" May the king live for ever ! '* eried the eouneil, 
with one voice. 

" Lose not a moment," resuraed Boabdil, — " on to 
the Vivarrambla, marshal the troops — Muza heads the 
cavalry, myself our foot. Ere the sun's shadow reaeh 
yonder forest, our army shall be on its mareh." 

The warriors, hastily and in joy, Ieft the pala^e ; 
and, when he was alone, Boabdil again relapsed into his 
wonted irresolution. After striding to and fro for some 
minutes in anxious thought, he ^bruptly quitted the 
hall of eouneil, and passed into the more private 
ehambers of the palaee, till he eame to a door strongly 
guarded by plates of iron. It yielded easily, however, to 
a small key whieh heearriedin his girdle; and Boabdil 
stood in a small' eireular room, apparently without 
other door or outlet: but^ after looking eautiously 
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round; the king touehed a seeret spring in the wall^ 
whieb, giying. way/discovered « niebe, in whieh 9tood 
a amall lanip>-bur|)ing.with the purest naphtha, and a 
seroU Qf y€dIow..parchmept.coyQr^ ^ith strange letteTS 
and hi^roglyphios* Qe thrast tbe seroU in his bosom, 
took the lamp in his hand, $md pressing anptber spring 
within the niehe. the wall. reeeded aiid shewed a nar* 
ro^ and wi;ndipg stairease. The king reelosed the 
eBtranee^ and deseended : the stairs led, at last, into 
dai^pp and rougb passages ; and the murmur of waters^ 
that reaehed his ear through the thiek walls, indieated 
the 3ubterraneaQ nature.oftbe.soil tbrough whie^ they 
were hewn. The lamp burned elear and steady through 
the darkness of the plaee ; and Boabdil proeeeded with 
sueh impatient rapidity, that the distanee (in reality, 
eonsiderable) wbieh he trayersed, before he arrived at 
his destined boume, was quickly measured. He eame, 
at last^ into a wide cavem, guarded by doors eoneealed 
and seeret as those whieh had sereened the entranee 
^om the upper air. He was in one of the many vaults 
whieh made the mighty eemetery Gf the monarehs 
of Granada; and before him stood the robed and 
erowned skeleton, and before him glowed the magie 
diid-plate, of whieh he had spoken in his intenriew 
with .Muza.. 

^^ Oh^ dread and awful image ! " eried the king, 
tbrowing himself on his knees before the skeleton ; 




<..;&.. ^iC..:.:^^.,/ 



THE UOUR AND THE MAN. 159 

^' shadow of what was onee a king, wise in eouneil, 
and terrible in war ; if in those hoUow bones yet lurks 
the impalpable and unseen spirit, hear thy repentant 
son. Forgive, while it is yet time, the rebellion of his 
fiery youth, and suSer thy daring soul to animate the 
doubt and weakness of his own. I go forth to battle, 
waiting not the signal thou didst ordain. Let not the 
penanee for a rashness, to whieh fate urges me on, 
attaeh to my eountry, but to me. And if I perish in 
the field, may my evil destinies be buried with me, and 
a worthier monareh redeem my errors, and preser^e 
Grauada ! " 

As the king raised his looks, the unrelaxed grin of 
the grim dead, made yet more hideous by the moekery 
of the diadem and the royal robe, froze baek to iee 
the passion and sorrow at his heart. He shuddered, 
and rose with a deep sigh ; when, as his eyes meehani- 
eally followed the lifted arm of the skeleton, he beheld, 
with mingled delight and awe, the hitherto motionless 
finger of the dial-plate pass slowly on, and rest at the 
word so long and so impatiently desired. ** Arm ! " 
eried the king, — "do I read aright? are my prayers 
heard? " A low and deep sound,like that of subterranean 
thunder, boomed through the ehamber ; and in the same 
instant the wall opened, and the king beheld the long- 
expected figure of Almamen, the magieian. But no 
longer was that stately form elad in the loose and 
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peaceful garb of the eastern santon. Gomplete armour 
eased his broad breast and sinewy limbs ; his head alone 
was bare, and his prominent and impressiye features 
were lighted, not with mystieal enthusiasm, but with 
warlike enei^y. In his right hand he earried a drawn 
sword — ^his left supported the staff of a snow-white and 
dazzling banner. 

So sudden was the apparition^ and so excited the 
mind of the king, that the sight of a supematural 
being eould seareely haye impressed him with more 
amaze and awe. 

" King of Granada," said Almamen, " the hour 
hath eome at last : go forth and conquer ! With the 
Ghristian monareh there is no hope of peaee or eom- 
paet. At thy request I sought him, but my spells 
alone presenred the life of thy herald. Rejoice ! for 
thine eyil destinies haye roUed away from thy spirit, 
like a eloud from the glory of the sun. The genii 
of the East haye woyen this banner from the rays 
of benignant stars. It shall beam before thee in 
the front of battle — it shall rise oyer the riyers of 
Ghristian blood. As the moon sways the bosom of 
the tides, it shall sway and direet the surges and 
the eourse of war ! " 

** Man of mystery ! thou hast giyen me a new 
life/' 

" And, iighting by thy side," resumed Almamen, 
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** I will assist to eanre out for thee, from the ruins 
of Arragon and Gastile, the grandeur of a new throne. 
Arm, monareh ofGranada! — arm! I hear the neigh 
of thy eharger, in the midst of the mailed thou- 
sands ! Arm ! " 
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GHAPTER I. 



LEILA IN THE GASTLE. — THE SIE6E. 

The ealmer eontemplations, and more holy anxietie8 of 
Leila, were, at length, broken in upon by intelligenee, 
the fearful interest of whieh absorbed the whole mind 
and eare of every inhabitant of the eastle. Boabdil el 
Ghieo had taken the field, at the head of a numerous 
army. Rapidly seouring the eountry, he had de- 
seended, one after one, upon the prineipal fortresses 
whieh Perdinand had left, strongly garrisoned, in the 
immediate neighbourhood. His sueeess was as imme- 
diate as it was signal ; the terror of his arms began, 
onee more, to spread &r and wide ; eyery day swelled 
his ranks with new reeruits ; from the snow-elad sum- 
mits of the Sierra Neyada, poured down, in wild hordes, 
the iieree mountain raee, who^ aeeustomed to eternal 
winter, made a strange eontrast, in their rugged ap- 
pearanee and shaggy elothing, to the glittering and 
eiyilised soldiery of Granada. 

Moorish towns, whieh had submitted to Perdinand^ 
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broke from their allegianee, and sent their ardent 
youth and experienced yeterans to the standard of the 
Keys and Greseent. To add to the sudden panie of 
the Spaniards, it went forth that a formidable magi- 
eian, who seemed inspired rather with the fury of a 
demon than the yalour of a man, had made an abrupt 
appearanee in the ranks of the Moslems. Whereyer the 
Moors shrunk baek froni wall or tower^ down whieh 
poured the boiling piteh, 6r roUed the deadly artillery 
of the besieged, this soreerer — rushing into the midst 
of the ilagging ^oree, and waying, with wild gestures, a 
whit^ banner, supposed, by both Moor and Christian, to 
be the work of magie and pretematural spells — dared 
eyery danger, and eseaped eyery weapon : with yoiee, 
with prayer, with example, he fired the Moors to an 
enthusiasm that reviyed the first days of Mahometan 
conquest; and tower after tower, along the mighty 
range of the mountain ehain of fortres8es, was poUuted 
by the waye and glitter of the eyer yietorious banner. 
The yeteran, Mendo de Quexada, who, with a garrison 
of two hundred and fifty men, held the eastle of AI- 
hendin, was, howeyer, undaunted by the unpreeedented 
sueeesses of Boabdil. Aware of the approaehing storm, 
he spent the days of peaee yet aeeorded to him, in 
making eyery preparation for the siege that he fore- 
saw : messengers were despatehed to Perdinand ; new 
out-works were added to the eastle ; ample store of 
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proyisions laid in ; and no preeaution omitted that eould 
still preserye to the Spaniards a fortress, that, from its 
rieinity to Granada, its eommand of the Vega and the 
yalleys of the Alpuxarras, was the bitterest thorn in 
the side of the Moorish power* 

It was early, one moming, that Leila stood by the 
lattiee of her lofty ehamber^ gazing, with many and 
mingled emotions, on the distant domes of Granada, 
as they slept in the silent sunshine. Her heart, for 
the moment, was busy with the thoughts of home, and 
the ehanees and peril of the time were forgotten. 

The sound of martial musie, afar off, broke upon 
her reyeries; she started, and listened breathlessly : 
it beeame more distinet and elear. The elash of the 
zell, the boom of the African drum, and the wild 
and barbarous blast of the Moorish elarion, were now 
eaeh distinguishable from the other; and, at length, 
as she gazed and listened, winding along the steeps of 
the mountain were seen the gleatning spears and 
pennants of the Moslem yanguard. Another moment, 
and the whole eastle was astir. 

Mendo de Quexada, hastily arming, repalred, 
himself, to the battlements; and, from her lattiee, 
Leila beheld him, from time to time, stationing to 
the best adyantage his seanty troops. In a few mi- 
nutes she was joined by Donna Inez and the women 
of the eastle, who fearfully elustered round their 
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mistress, — not the less disposed, howerer, to gratify the 
passion of the sex, by a glimpse through the lattiee 
at the gorgeons array of the Moorish army. 

The easeraents of Leila's ehamber were peeuliarly 
adapted to eommand a safe nor insufficient yiew of the 
progress of the enemy ; and, with a heating heart and 
Aushing eheek, the Jewish maiden, deaf to the voices 
aronnd her, imagined she eould already desery^ amidst 
the horsemen, the lion port and snowy garments of 
Muza Ben Abil 6azan. 

What a situation was hers! Already a Ghrist- 
ian, eould she hope for the sueeess of the infidel ? 
eyer a woman, eould she hope for the defeat of her 
loyer? But the time for meditation on her destiny 
wasbutbrief; the detaehment ofthe Moorish eayalry 
was now just without the walls of the little town that 
girded the eastle, and the loud elarion of the heralds 
summoned the garrison tosurrender. 

'' Not while one stone stands upon another !" was 
the short answer of Quexada; and, in ten minutes 
afterwards, the suUen roar of the artillery broke from 
wall and tower oyer the yales below. 

It was then that the women, from Leila's lattiee, 
beheld, slowly marshalling themselyes in order, the 
whole power and pageantry of the besieging army. 
Thiek — serried — line after line, eolumnr upon eolumn 
— they spread below the frowning steep. The sun- 
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beams lighted up that goodly array, as it swayed, 
and murmured, and advanced, like the billows of a 
glittering sea. The royal standard was soon deseried 
waying above the pavilion of Boabdil ; and the king 
himself, mounted on his eream-eoloured eharger, 
whieh was covered with trappings of cloth-of-gold, 
was reeognised amongst the infantry, whose task it 
was to lead the assault. 

" Pray with us, my daughter ! " eried Inez, falling 
on her knees. — Alas! what eould Leila pray for? 

Four days and four nights passed away in that 
memorable siege; for the moon, then at her full, 
allowed no respite, even in night itself. Their num- 
bers, and their vicinity to Granada, gave the besiegers 
the advantage of eonstant relays, and troop sueeeeded 
to troop ; so that the weary had ever sueeessors in the 
vigour of new assailants. 

On the fifth day, all of the town — all of the for- 
tresS; save the keep (an immense tower), were in the 
hands of the Moslems ; and in this last hold, the wom- 
out and seanty remnant of the garrison mustered, in 
the last hope of a brave despair. 

Quexada appeared, covered with gore and dust — 
his eyes bloodshot, his eheek haggard and hollow, 
his loeks blanehed with sudden age — in the hall of 
the tower, where the women, half dead with terror, 
were assembled. 
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" Food ! " eried he, — '' food and wine ! — it may 
be our last banquet." 

His wife threw her arms round him. " Not yet/' 
he eried, ** not yet ; we will have one embraee 
berore we part." 

'' Isthere, then, no hope?" said Inez, with a pale 
eheek, yet steady eye. 

** None ; unless to-morrow's dawn gild the spears 
of Ferdinand*s army upon yonder hills. Till mom we 
may hold out." As he spoke, he hastily deyoured 
some morsels of food, drained a huge goblet of wine, 
and abruptly quitted the ehamber. 

At that moment, the women distinetly heard the 
loud shouts of the Moors ; and Leila, approaehing the 
grated easement, eould perceive the approaeh of what 
seemed to her like moving walls. 

Covered by ingenious eonstruetions of wood and 
thiek hides, the besiegers advanced to the foot of the 
tower in comparative shelter from the buming streams 
whieh still pouredy fast and seething, from the battle- 
ments; while, in the rear, eame showers of darts and 
eross-bolts from the more distant Moors, proteeting 
the work of the engineers, and piereing through almost 
every loophole and crevice in the fortres8. 

Meanwhile, the stalwart govemor beheld, with dis- 
may and despair, the preparations of tbe engineers, whom 
the wooden sereen-works proteeted from every weapon. 
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" By the holy sepulehre!" eried he, gnashing his 
teeth, " they are mining the tower, and we shall be 
buried in its ruins ! Look out, Gonsalyo ! see you 
not a gleam of spears, yonder, over the mountains? 
Mine eyes are dim with watehing." 

" Alas ! brave M endo, it is only the sloping sun 
upon the snows — but there is hope yet." 

The soldier's words terminated in a shrill and 
sudden ery of agony; and he fell dead by the side 
of Quexada, the brain erushed by a bolt from a 
Moorish arquebuss. 

" My best warrior!" said Quexada; " peaee be 
with him ! Ho, there ! see you yon desperate in- 
iidel urging on the miners ? By the heavens above, 
it is he of the white banner ! — it is the soreerer ! 
Fire on him ! he is without the shelter of the wood- 
works." 

Twenty shafts, from wearied and nerveless arms, 
fell innoeuous round the form of Almamen : and as, 
waving aIoft his ominous banner, he disappeared again 
behind the sereen-works, the Spaniards almost fancied 
they eould hear his exulting and demon laugh. 

The sixth day eame, and the work of the enemy 
was eompleted. The tower was entirely undermined — 
the foundations rested only upon wooden props, whieh, 
with a humanity that was eharaeteristie of Boabdil, 
had been plaeed there in order that the besieged might 
eseape ere the final erash of their last hold. 
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It was now noon : the whole Moorish force, qait- 
ting the plain, oeenpied the steep that spread below 
the tower, in mnltitadinoaB array and breathless ex- 
peetation. The miners stood aloof — the Spaniards lay 
prostrate and exhaasted apon the battlements^ like 
mariners, who, after eyery eSbrt against the storm, 
await, resigned and almost indifferent^ the sweep of 
the &tal snige. 

Saddenly the lines of the Moors gare way ; and 
Boabdil him8elf, with Muza at his right hand, and 
Almamen on his leh, adyaneed towards the foot of 
the tower. At the same time^ the Ethiopian gaards, 
eaeh bearing a toreh, marehed slowly in the rear; 
and firom the midst of them paeed the royal herald^ 
and sounded the last waming. The hush of the im- 
mense armament — the glare of the torehes, lighting 
the ebon faces and giant forms of their bearers — the 
majestic appearanee of the king himself — the heroie 
aspeet of Muza — the bare head and glittering banner 
of Almamen — all eombined with the eireumstanees of 
the time to inyest the speetaele with something singu- 
larly aw^ul, and, perhaps, sublime. 

Qaexada tumed his eyes, mutely, ronnd the ghastly 
fauces of his warriors, and still made not the signal. 
His lips mnttered — his eyes glared: when, suddenly, 
he heard below the wail of women ; and the thought 
of Inez, the bride of his youth, the partner of his 
age^ eame upon him ; and, with a trembling hand, he 
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lowered the yet unquailmg standard of Spain. Then, 
the silenee below broke into a mighty shout^ whieh 
shook the grim tower to its unsteady and temporary 
base. 

^' Arise, my friends/' he said, with a bitter sigh ; 
*' we have fought like men — and our eountry will not 
blush for us." 

He deseended the winding stairs — his soldiers fol- 
lowed him with faltering steps : the gates of the keep 
unfolded, and these gallant Ghristians surrendered 
themselyes to the Moor. 

'^ Do with m as you will/' said Quexada, as he laid 
the keys at the hoofs of Boabdil's barb ; ^^ but, there 
are women in the garrison, who " 

" Are saered," interrupted the king. ** At onee we 
aeeord their liberty, and free transport whithersoeyer 
ye would desire. Speak, then! To what plaee of 
safety shall they be eondueted?" 

^' Generous king !" replied the yeteran Quexada, 
brushing away his tears with the baek of his hand ; 
'^ you take the sting from our shame. We aeeept 
your oSer, in the same spirit in whieh it is made. 
Aeross the mountains, on the yerge of the plain of 
01fadez, I possess a small eastle, ungarrisoned and 
unfortified. Thenee, should the war take that diree- 
tion, the women ean readily obtain safe eonduet to 
the queen, at Cordova." 



174 THB SIEGB. 

'^ Be it Bo," retumed Boabdil. Then, with oriental 
delieaeyy seleeting tbe eldest of the officer8 round him, 
he gaye him instruetions to enter the eastle, and, with 
a strong guard, proyide for the 8afety of the women, 
aeeording to the direetions of Quexada. To another 
of his officer8 he confided the Spanish prisoners, and 
gave the signal to his army to withdraw from the 
spoty leaying only a small body to eomplete the ruin 
of the fortress. 

Aeeompanied by Almamen and his prineipal 
officers, Boabdil now hastened towards Granada; 
and while, with slower progress, Quexada and his 
eompanions^ under a strong eseort, took their way 
aeross the Vega, a sudden tum in their eourse brought 
abmptly before them the tower they had so yaliantly 
defended. There it still stood, proud and stem, amidst 
the blaekened and broken wreeks around it, shooting 
aloft, dark and grim, against the sky. Another mo- 
ment, and a mighty erash sounded on their ears; 
while the tower fell to the earth, itimidst yolumes of 
wreathing smoke and showers of dust, whieh were 
borne, by the eoneussion, to the spot on whieh they 
took their last gaze of the proudest fortress on whieh 
the Moors of Granada had beheld, from their own 
walls, the standard of Arragon and Oastile. 

At the same time, Leila, — thus brought so strangely 
within the yery reaeh of her father and her lover. 
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and yet, by a mysterious Tate, still diyided from both, 
— with Donna Inez, and the rest of the females of 
the garrison, pursued her melaneholy path along the 
ridges of the mountains. 
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GHAPTER II. 



▲LMAMEn's PROPOSED ENTBRPRISB — THE THREE IS- 
RAELITE8 — CIRCUM8TANCB IMPRESSES £ACH CHA- 
RACTER WITH A YARYINO DIE. 



BoABDiL followed up his late sueeess with a series 
of brilliant assaults on the neighbouring fortresses. 
Granada, like a strong man bowed to the ground, 
wrenehed, one after one, the bands that had erip- 
pled her liberty and strength; and, at length, after 
regaining a eonsiderable portion of the surrounding 
territory, the king resoWed to lay siege to the sea-port 
of Salobrena. Gould he obtain this town, Boabdil, 
by establishing eommunieation between the sea and 
Granada, would both be enabled to avail himself of 
the assistanee of his African allies, and also prerent 
the Spaniards from eutting off supplies to the eity, 
should they again besiege it. Thither, then, aeeom- 
panied by Muza, the Moorish king bore his victorious 
standard. 

On the eve of his departure, Almamen sought the 
king's presenee. A great ehange had eome over the 
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santon sinee the departure of Ferdinand : his wonted 
stateliness of mien was gone ; his eyes were sunk and 
hoUow; his raanner, disturbed and absent. In fact, 
his love for his daughter made the sole softness of his 
eharaeter ; and that daughter was in the hands of the 
king who had senteneed the father to the tortures of 
the Inquisition! To what dangers might she not be 
subjected, by the intolerant zeal of conversion ! and 
eould that frame, and gentle heart, brave the terrific 
engines that might be brought against her fears ? 
" Better," thought he, " that she should perish, even 
by the torture, than adopt that hated faith." He 
gnashed his teeth in agony at either altemative. His 
dreams, his objects, his revenge, his ambition — all 
forsook him : one single hope, one thought, eom- 
pletely mastered his stormy passions and fitful in* 
telleet. 

In this mood the pretended santon met Boabdil. 
He represented to the king, over whom his inAuenee 
had prodigiously inereased sinee the late victories of 
the Moors, the neeessity of employing the armies of 
Perdinand at a distanee. He proposed, in furtherance 
of this poliey, to venture himself in Cordova ; to en- 
deavour seeretly to stir up those Moors in that, their 
aneient, kingdom, who had sueeumbed to the Spanish 
yoke, and whose hopes might naturally be inSamed 
by the reeent sueeesses of Boabdil ; and, at least, to 

N 
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foment saeh distnrbanees as might afFord the king 
sufficient time to eomplete his designs, and reeruit 
his force by aid of the powers with whieh he was 
in league. 

The representations of Almamen at length eon- 
quered Boabdil's reluetanee to part with his saered 
guide ; and it was finally arranged that the Israelite 
should at onee depart from the eity. * 

As Almamen pursued homeward his solitary way, 
he found himself suddenly aeeosted in the Hebrew 
tongue. He tumed hastily, and saw before him an 
old man in the Jewish gown : he reeognised Elias^ one 
of the wealthiest and most eminent of the raee of 
Israel. 

" Pardon me, wise eountryman !" said the Jew, 
bowing to the earth, '^ but I eannot resist the temp* 
tation of elaiming kindred with one, through whom the 
horn of Israel may be so triumphantly esalted." 

^' Hush, man !" said Almamen quickly, and look- 
ing sharply roand ; ^' I thy eountryman ! Art thou 
not, as thy speeeh betokens, an Israelite V' 

" Yea," returned the Jew, " and of the same tribe 
as thy honoured father — peaee be with his ashesl I 
remembered thee at onee, boy though thou wert when 
thy steps shook cS the dust against Oranada. I re- 
membered thee, I say, at onee, on thy retnm ; but I 
have kept thy seeret, trusting that, through thy soul 
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and genius, thy fallen brethren raight put off saek- 
eloth, and feast upon the housetops." 

Almamen looked hard at the keen, sharp, Arab 
features of the Jew; and, at length, he answered, 
" And how ean Israel be restored ? wilt thou fight for 
her?" 

" I am too oldj son of Issaehar, to bear arms ; but 
our tril^es are many, and our youth strong. Amid 
these disturbanees between dog and dog — — " 

** The lion may get his own," interrupted Almamen, 

impetuously,^ — " let us hope it* Hast thou heard of the 

new perseeutions against us, that the false Nazarene 

king has already eommeneed in Cordova — perseeu* 

I tions that make the heart siek and the blood eold ?" 

, ''Alas!" replied Elias, " sueh woes, indeed, have 

not failed to reaeh mine ear; and I have kindred, near 
and beloved kindred, wealthy and honoured men, seat- 
tered throughout that land." 

" Were it not better tbat they sbould die on the 
iield than by the raek?" exclaimed Almamen, iiereely. 
" God of my fathers ! if there be yet a spark of man- 
hood left amongst thy people, let thy servant fan it to 
a Same, that shall burn as the fire burns the stubble» 
80 that the earth may be bare before the blaze !" 

" Nay," said Elias, dismayed rather than excited 
by the vehemence of his eomrade, — **be not rash, son 
of Issaehar, be not rasb : peradventure thou wilt but 
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exasperate the wrath of the rulers, and our substanee 
thereby will be utterly eonsumed." 

Almamen drew baek, plaeed his hand quietly on 
the Jew's shoulder, looked him hard in the face, and, 
gently laughing, turned away. 

Elias did not attempt to arrest his steps. '' Im- 
praetieable/' he muttered ; ^' impraetieable and dan- 
gerous ! I always thought so. He may do us^ harm : 
were he not so strong and fierce, I would put my 
knife under his left rib. Verily, gold is a great 
thing ; and — out on me ! the knayes at home will be 
wasting the oil, now they know old Elias is abroad." 
Thereat the Jew drew his eloak round him, and 
quickened his paee. 

Almamen, in the meanwhile, sought, through dark 
and subterranean passages, known only to himself, his 
aeeustomed home. He passed mueh of the night alone; 
but, ere the morning star announeed to the mountain- 
tops the presenee of the sun, he stood, prepared for his 
journey, in his seeret vault, by the door of the subter- 
ranean passages, with old Ximen beside him. 

*' I go, Ximen," said Almamen, " upon a doubtiul 
quest : whether I discover my daughter, and sueeeed 
in bearing her in safety from their eontaminating grasp, 
or whether I fall into their snares and perish, there is 
an equal ehanee that I may return no more to Gra- 
nada. Should this be so, you will be heir to sueh 
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wealth as I leaye in these plaees; I know that your 
age will be eonsoled for the laek of ehildren, when 
your eyes look upon the laugh of gold." 

Ximen bowed low, and mumbled out some inaud- 
ible protestations and-thanks. Almamen sighed heavily 
as he looked round the room. " I have evil omens in 
my soul, and evil propheeies in my books," said he, 
mournfully. ** But the worst is here/' he added, put- 
ting his finger significantly to his temples ; " the string 
is stretehed — one more blow would snap it." 

As he thus said, he opened the door, and yanished 
through that labyrinth of galleries, by whieh he was 
enabled at all times to reaeh unobserved either the 
palaee of the Alhambra^ or the gardens without the 
gates of the eity. 

Ximen remained behind a few moments, in deep 
thought. " AU mine if he dies !" said he ; " all mine if 
he does not retum ! AU mine, all mine ! and I have 
not a ehild nor a kinsman in the world to eluteh it 
away from me!" With that he loeked the vault, 
and returned to the upper air. 
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GHAPTER Iir, 



THS PUGITIYK AND THS MEETIMG. 

In their different direetions the rival kings were 
equally successful. Salobrena, but lately conquered 
by the Ghristians, was thrown into a eommotion by 
the first glimpse of Boabdil's banners; the populaee 
rose, beat baek their Ohristian guards, and opened the 
gates to the last of their raee of kings. The garrison 
alone^ to whieh the Spaniards retreated, resisted Boab- 
dil's arms ; and, defended by impregnable walls, pro- 
mised an obstinate and bloody siege. 

Meanwhile> Perdinand had no sooner entered Cor- 
dova, than hia extensive seheme of eonHseation and 
holy perseeution eommeneed. Not only did more than 
five hundred Jews perish in the dark and seeret 
gripe of the grand inquisitor, but several hundred of 
the wealthiest Ghristian families, in whose blood was 
deteeted the hereditary Jewish taint, were thrown into 
prison; and sueh as were most fortunate purehased 
life by the saeriSee of half their treasures. At this 
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time, however, there suddenly broke forth a formid- 
able insurreetion amongst these miserable subjects — the 
Messenians of the Iberian Sparta. The Je^s were so 
far aroused from their long debasement by omnipotent 
despair^ that a single spark, fal1ing on the ashes of 
their aneient spirit^ rekindled the flame bf the deseend- 
ants of the fierce warriors of Palestine. They were 
eneouraged and assisted by the snspeeted Ghristians, 
wbo had been involved in the same perseeution ; and 
tbe whole were headed by a man who appeared sud- 
denly amongst them, and whose fiery eloquence and 
martial spirit produeed, at sueh a season^ the most fer- 
vent enthusiasm. Unhappily, the whole details of this 
singular outbreak are withheld from us ; only by wary 
hints and guarded allusions do the Spanish ehronielers 
apprise us of its esistenee and its perils. It is elear 
that all narrative of an event, that might afibrd the 
most . dangerous preeedents, and was alarming to the 
pride and avarice of the Spanish king, as well as the 
pious zeal of the ehureh, was strietly forbidden ; and 
the eonspiraey was hushed in the dread silenee of the 
Inquisition, into whose hands the prineipal eonspirators 
ultimately fell. We leam^ only, that a determined and 
sanguinary struggle was followed by the triumph of 
Perdinand, and the eomplete extinction of the treason. 
It was one evening that a solitary fugitive, hard 
ehased by an armed troop of the brothers of St. 
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Hermandad, was seen emerging from a wild and roeky 
defile, whieh opened abruptly on the gardens of a small, 
and^ by th^ absenee of fortification and sentries, seem- 
ingly deserted, eastle. Behind him, in the exceeding 
stillness whieh eharaeterises the air of a Spanish twi- 
light, he heard, at a eonsiderable distanee, the blast of 
the hom and the tramp of hoofs. His pursuers, diyided 
into seyeral detaehments, were seouring the eountry 
after him, as the fishermen draw their nets, from bank 
to bank^ eonseious that the prey they drive before the 
meshes eannot eseape them at the last. The fugitiye 
halted in doubt, and gazed round him : he was well nigh 
exhausted ; his eyes were bloodshot ; the large drops 
roUed fast down his brow; his whole frame quivered 
and palpitated, like that of a stag when he stands at 
bay. Beyond the eastle spread a broad plain, far as 
the eye eould reaeh^ without shrub or hoUow to eon- 
eeal his form: Aight aeross a spaee so favourable to 
his pursuers was eyidently in vain. No altematiye was 
left, unless he tumed baek on the yery path taken by 
the horsemen, or trusted to sueh seanty and perilous 
shelter as the eopses in the eastle garden might afford 
him. He deeided on the latter refuge, eleared the low 
and lonely wall that girded the demesne, aud plunged 
into a thieket of oyerhanging oaks and ehestnuts. 

At that hour, and in that garden, by the side of a 
little fountain; were seated two females : the one of 



THE PUGITIYE AND THE MEETINO. 185 

mature and somewhat adyaneed years ; the other, in 
the Aower of virgin youth. But the Aower was prema- 
turely faded ; and neither the bloom, nor sparkle, nor 
undulating play of feature, that should have suited her 
age, was visible in the marble paleness and eontempla- 
tive sadness of her beautiful eountenanee. 

" Alas ! my young friend," said the elder of these 
ladies, " it is in these hours of solitude and ealm that 
we are most deeply impressed with the nothingness of 
Iife. Thou, my sweet convert, art now the object, no 
longer of my eompassion, but my envy : and eamestly 
do I feel convinced of the blessed repose thy spirit will 
enjoy in the lap of the Mother Ghureh. Happy are 
they who die young; but thriee happy they who die 
in the spirit rather than the Aesh : dead to sin^ but 
not to virtue ; to terror, not to hope ; to man, but not 
toGod!" 

" Dear senora," replied the young maiden, moum- 
fully, '*were I alone on earth, Heaven is my witness 
with what deep and thankful resignation I should take 
the holy vows, and forswear the past: but the heart 
remains human, however divine the hope that it may 
eherish. And sometimes I start, and think of home, 
of ehildhood, of my strange but beIoved father, de- 
serted and ehildless in his old age." 

" Thine, Leila," returned the elder seiiora, " are 
but the sorrows our nature is doomed to. What 
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matter wbether abeenee or death eeyer the affeqtions ? 
Thou lamentest a father ; I, a son, dead ia the pride 
of his youth and beauty — a husband, languidbing in 
the fetters of the Moor. Take comfort fbr thy 8orrows> 
in the reflection that sorrow is the heritage of all." 

Ere Leila eould reply, the orange-bougbs that shel- 
tered the spot where they sat were put aside^ and 
between the women and the fountain stood the dark 
form of Almamen, the Israelite. Leila rose, shrieked, 
and flung herself, uneonseious, on his breast. 

" O Lord of Israel !" eried Almamen, inr a tone of 
deep anguish, ** do I, then, at last regain my ehild? 
do I press her to my heart? and is it only for that 
brief moment, when I stand upon the brink of death? 
Leila, my ehild; look up ! smile upon thy father : let 
him feely on his maddening and burning brow, the 
sweet breath of the last of his raee, and bear with 
him, at least; one holy and gentle thought to the dark 
grave." 

"My father! is it indeed my father?" said Leila^ 
reeoyering herself, and drawing baek, that she might 
assure hersel^ of that familiar face ; " it is thou ! it is — 
it is! Oh! what blessed ehanee brings us together?'* 
, " That ehanee is the destiny that now guides me 
to my tomb," answered Almamen, solemnly. " Uark ! 
hear you not the sound of their rushing steeds — their 
impatient voices ? They are on me now !" 




'"://- 
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'^ Who ? Of whom speakest thou ? " 
" My pursuers — the horsemen of the Spaniard." 
"Oh, seiiora, save him!" eried Leila, tuming to 
Donna Inez, whom both &ther and ehild had hitherto 
forgotten, and who now stood gazing upon Almamen 
with wondering and anxious eyes. " Whither ean he 
fty? The vaults of the eastle may eoneeal him. This 
way — hasten !" 

'' Stay," said Inez, trembling, and approaehing 
elose to Almamen: "do I see aright? and, amidst 
the dark ehange of years and trial, do I reeognise that 
stately form, whieh onee eontrasted to the sad eye of 
a mother the drooping and faded form of her only 
son? Art thou not he who saved my boy from the 
pestilenee^ who aeeompanied him to the shores of 
Naples, and eonsigned him to these arms? Look on 
me ! dost thou not reeall the mother of thy friend ?" 

" I reeall thy features, dimly and as in a dream," 
answered the Hebrew ; " and, while thou speakest, 
rush upon me the memories of an earlier time^ in 
lands where Leila first looked upon the day, and 
her mother sung to me at sunset, by the rush of the 
Euphrates^ and on the sites of departed empires. Thy 
son — I remember now : I had friendship then with a 
Ghristian — for I was still young." 

**Waste not the time — father — senora!" eried 
Leila, impatiently, elinging still to her father's breast. 
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" You are rigbt ; nor shall your sire, in whom I 
thus wonderfully reeognise my son's Mend, perish, if 
I ean saye him." 

lDez then eondueted her strange guest to a small 
door in the rear of the eastle ; and, after leading him 
through some of the prineipal apartments, left him in 
one of the wardrobes, or tiring-rooms, adjoining her 
own ehamber, and the entranee to whieh the arras 
eoneealed. She rightly judged this a safer retreat than 
the yaults of the eastle might afford, sinee her great 
name and known intimaey witb Isabel would preelude 
all suspieion of her abetting in the eseape of the fugi- 
tiye, and keep those plaees the most seeure in wbieh, 
without sueh aid, he eould not haye seereted himself. 

In a few minutes, seyeral of the troop arriyed at 
the eastle ; and, on learning the name of its owner. 
eontented themselyes with searehing tbe gardens, and 
tbe lower and more exposed apartments ; and then, 
reeommending to the seryants a yigilant look-out, 
remounted, and proeeeded to seour the plain, oyer 
wbieb now slowly fell the starligbt and shade of 
nigbt. 

Wben Leila stole, at last, to tbe room in wbieb 
Almamen was bid, sbe found bim, stretebed on bis 
mantle, in a deep sleep. Exbausted by all he had 
undergone, and his rigid neryes, as it were, relaxed 
by tbe sudden softness of tbat interyiew with bis 
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ehild, the slumber of that fiery wanderer was as ealm 
as an infant's. And their relation almost seemed re- 
yersedy and the daughter to be as a mother watehing 
oyer her oSspring^ when Leila seated herself softly 
by him, fixing her eyes — to whieh the tears eame 
ever, ever to be brushed away — upon his wom but 
tranquil features, made yet more serene by the quiet 
light that glimmered through the easement. And so 
passed the hours of that night; and the father and 
the ehild — the meek convert, the revengeful fanatic — 
were under the same roof. 
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OHAPTER IV. 

ALMAMEN HEAR8 AND 8EE8, BUT REFU8ES TO BELIETE ; 
FOR THE BRAIK, OYERWROUGHTy OROW6 DULL, EYEN 
IN THE KEENEST. 

The dawn broke slowly upon tbe ehamber, and Al- 
raamen still slept. It was the Sabbath of the Ghrist- 
ians — that day on whieh the Saviour rose from the 
dead; thenee named, so emphatieally and sublimely, 
by the early ehureh, Thb Lord's Day.* And, as the 
ray of the sun Aashed in the East, it fell, like a glory» 
over a crucifix, plaeed in the deep reeess of the Gothie 
easement; and brought startingly before the eyes of 
Leila that &ce, upon whieh the rudest of the CathoIic 
seulptors rarely fail to preserve the mystie and awful 
union of the expiring anguish of the man, with the 
lofty patienee of the God. It looked upon her, that 
face; it inyited, it eneouraged, while it thrilled and 
subdued. She stole gently from the side of her father; 

* Before the Ghristian era, the Sunday was, ho««v€ir, oalled the 
Lord*8 day ; t. e» tbe day of the Lord the Sun. 
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dhe erept to the spot, and Aung herself on her knees^ 
beside the eonseerated image. 

" Support me, O Redeemer!" she murmured^ — 
" support thy ereature! strengthen her steps in the 
blessed path, though it diyide her irreyoeably from 
all that on earth she loyes : and, if there be a sacrifice 
in her solemn ehoiee, aeeept, O Thou, the Crucified! 
aeeept it, in part atonement of the erime of her stub- 
born raee ; and, hereafter, let the lips of a maiden of 
ludsea implore thee, not in yain, for some mitigation 
of the awful eurse that hath fallen justly upon her 
tribe." 

As, broken by low sobs, and in a ehoked and mut- 
tered yoiee, Leila poured forth her prayer, she was 
startled by a deep groan ; and, tuming in alarm, she 
saw that Almamen had awaked, and, leaning on his 
arm, was now bending upon her his dark eyes, onee 
more gleaming with all their wonted fire. 

" Speak," he said, as she eoweringly hid her face ; 
** speak to me, or I shall be turned to stone by one 
horrid thought. It is not before that symbol that 
thon kneelest in adoration ; and my sense wanders, if 
it tell me that thy broken words expressed the worship 
of an apostate ! In merey, speak ! " 

" Pather!" began Leila; but her lips refused to 
utter more than that touehing and holy word. 

Almamen rose, and, plueking the hands from her 
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face, gazed on her some moments, as if he would 
penetrate her very soul ; and Leila, reeoyering her 
eourage in the pause, by degrees, met his eyes, un- 
quailing — her pure and ingenuous brow raised to his, 
and sadness, but not guilt, speaking from every line 
of that love]y face. 

** Thou dost not tremble," said Almamen, at length, 
breaking the silenee, — " and I have erred. Thou art 
not the eriminal I deemed thee. Gome to my arms ! " 

'* Alas!'' said Leila, obeying the instinet, and 
easting hersel^ upon that rugged bosom, — ^^ I will 
dare, at least, not to disavow my God. Father! by 
that dread anathema whieh is on our raee, whieh 
has made us homeless and powerless — outeasts and 
strangers in the land ; by the perseeution and anguish 
we have known, teaeh thy lordly heart that we are 
rightly punished, for the perseeution and the anguish 
we doomed to Him, whose footstep hallowed our na- 
tive earth! First, in the history of the world, 
DiD the stern Hebrews inflict upon mankind thb 

AWPUL GRIME OF PERSEGUTION FOR OPINION's SAKE. 

The seed we sowed hath brought forth the Dead Sea 
fruit upon whieh we feed. I asked for resignation 
and for hope : I looked upou yonder eross, and I 
found both. Harden not thy heart; listen to thy 
ehild ; wise though thou be, and weak though her 
woman spirit, listen to me." 
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^' Be dumb ! " eried Almamen, in sueh a voice as 
might have eome from the ehamel, so ghostly and 
deathly sounded its hoUow tone ; then, reeoiling some 
steps, he plaeed both his hands upon his temples, and 
muttered, " mad, mad ! yes, yes, — this is but a deli- 
rium — and I am tempted with a devil! Oh, my 
ehild!" he resumed, in a voice that beeame, on the 
sudden, inexpressibly tender and imploring^ — " I have 
been sorely tried ; and I dreamt a feverish dream of 
passion and revenge. Be thine the lips, and thine the 
soothing hand, that shall wake me from it. Let us 
fly for ever from these hated lands ; let us leave to 
these miserable inAdels their bloody eontest, eareless 
whieh shall fall. To a soil on whieh the iron heel 
does not elang, to an air where man's orisons rise, 
in solitude, to the Great Jehovah, let us hasten our 
wearied steps. Gome ! while the eastle yet sleeps, let 
us forth unseen — the father and the ebild. We will 
hold sweet eommune by the way. And, hark ye, 
Leila," he added, in a low and abrupt whisper, 
" talk not to me of yonder symbol ; for thy God is 
a jealous God, and hath no likeness in the graven 
image." 

Had he been less exhausted by long travail and 
raeking thoughts, far different, perhaps, would have 
been the language of a man so stern. But eireum- 
stanee impresses the hardest substanee; and despite 
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his natiye intelleet^ and affecte(l superiority over others, 
no one, perhaps^ was more human, in his fitful moods, 
— his weakness and his strength, his passion and his 
purpose, — thaa that strange man, who had dared, in 
his dark studies^ and arrogant self-will, to aspire be- 
yond humanity. 

That was, indeed, a perilous moment for the young 
convert. The unexpected softnes8 of her father utterly 
subdued her ; nor was she yet sufficiently possessed of 
that all-denying zeal of the Gatholie enthusiast, to 
whieh eyery human tie, and earthlier duty, has been 
often sacrificed, on the shrine of a rapt and metaphy- 
sieal piety. Whatever her opinions, her new ereed, 
her seeret desire of the eloister — fed, as it was, by the 
sublime, though fallacious notion, that in her eonyer- 
sion, her sacrifice, the erimes of her raee might be ex- 
piated, in the eyes of Him whose death had been the 
great atonement of a world ; whateyer sueh higher 
thoughts and sentiments, they gaye way, at that mo- 
ment, to the irresistible impulse of household nature 
and of filial duty. Should she desert her father, and 
eould that desertion be a yirtue ? her heart put and 
answered both questions in a breath. She approaehed 
Almamen, plaeed her hand in his, and said, steadily 
and ealmly, ** Pather, wheresoeyer thou goest, I will 
wend with thee." 

But Heayen ordained to eaeh another destiny than 
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might have been theirs, had the dietates of that im- 
pulse been fulfilled. 

Ere Almamen eould reply, a trumpet sounded elear 
and loud at the gate. 

*' Hark!" he said, griping his dagger, and starting 
baek to a sense of the dangers round him. ** They 
eome — my piirsuers and my murtherers! but these 
limbs are saered from the raek." 

Eyen that sound of ominous danger was almost a 
relief to Leila : " I will go," she said, *' and learn what 
the blast betokens ; remain here — be eautious — I will 
retum." 

Several minutes^ however, elapsed, before Leila re- 
appeared : she was aeeompanied by Donna Inez, whose 
paleness and agitation betokened her alarm. A eourier 
had arrived at the gate to announee the approaeh of 
the queeny who, with a eonsiderable force, was on her 
way to join Perdinand, then, in the usual rapidity of 
his movements, before one of the Moorish towns that 
had revolted from his allegianee. It was impossible 
for Almamen to remain in safety in the eastle; and 
the only hope of eseape was departing immediately an4 
in disguise. 

" I have,*' she said, " a trusty and £siithftil servant 
with me in the eastle, to whom I ean, without anxiety, 
confide the eharge of your safety : and even if sus- 
peeted by the way, my name^ and the eompanionship 
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of my seryant, will remore all obstaeles ; it is not a 
long joumey henee to Guadi^, whieh has already 
revolted to the Moors : there, till the armies of Fer- 
dinand surround the walls, your reiiige may be 
seeure." 

Almamen remained for some moments plunged in 
a gloomy silenee. But, at length, he signified his as- 
sent to the plan proposed, and Donna Inez hastened 
to giye the direetions to his intended guide. 

'^ Leila," said the Hebrew, when left alone with his 
daughter, ^* think not that it is for mine own 8afety 
that I stoop to this Aight from thee. No : but neyer 
till thou wert lost to me, by mine own rash eoniidenee 
in another, did I know how dear to my heart was the 
last seion of my raee, the sole memorial left to me of 
thy mother's loye. Regaining thee onee more, a new 
and a soft existence opens upon my eyes ; and the earth 
seems to ehange, as by a sudden reyolution, from winter 
into spring. For thy sake I eonsent to use all the 
means that man's intelleet ean deyise, for preseryatioii 
from my foes. Meanwhile, here will rest my soul; 
to this spot, within one week from this period — no 
matter through what danger I pass — I shall retum: 
then I shall elaim thy promise. I will arrange all 
things for our Aight, and no stone shall harm thy 
footstep by the way. The Lord of Israel be with thee, 
my daughter, and strengthen thy heart ! But," he 
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added, tearing hiinself from ber embraee^ as he heard 
steps aseending to the ehamber, ^' deem not that, in 
this most fond and fatherly aSeetion, I forget what is 
due to me and thee. Think not that my love is only 
the brute and insensate feeling of the progenitor to the 
offspring: I love thee for thy mother's sake — I love 
thee for thine own — I love thee yet more for the sake 
of Israel. If thou perish, if thou art lost to us, thou, the 
last daughter of the house of Issaehar^ then the haugh- 
tiest family of God's great people is extinct." 

Here Inez appeared at the door, but withdrew, at 
the impatient and lordly gesture of Almamen, who, 
without further heed of the interruption, resumed : 

^' I look to thee, and thy seed, for the regeneration 
whieh I onee trusted, fool that I was, mine own day 
might see effected. Let this pass. Thou art under the 
roof of the Nazarene. I will not believe that the arts 
we have resisted against fire and sword ean prevail 
with thee. But, if I err, awful will be the penalty ! 
Gould I onee know that thou hadst forsaken thy an- 
eestral ereed, though warrior and priest stood by thee, 
though thousands and ten thousands were by thy right 
hand, this steel should save the raee of Issaehar from 
dishonour. Beware ! Thou weepest ; but, ehild, I wam, 
not threaten. God be with thee !" 

He wrung the eold hand of his ehild, tumed to the 
door, and, after sueh disguise as the brief time allowed 
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him eould afford, quitted the eastle with his Spanish 
guide, whoy aeeustomed to the benevolence of his mis- 
tressy obeyed her injunction without wonder, though 
not without suspieion. 

The third part of an hour had seareely elapsed, and 
the sun was yet on the mountain-tops, when Isabel 
arrired. 

She eame to announee that the outbreaks of the 
Moorish towns in the vicinity rendered the half forti- 
fied eastle of her friend no longer a seeure abode ; 
and she honoured the Spanish lady with a eommand 
to aeeompany her, with her female suite, to the eamp 
of Perdinand. 

Leila received the intelligenee with a kind of 
stupor. Her interview with her ^ather, the strong and 
fearful eontests of emotion whieh that interview oc- 
easioued, Ieft her senses faint and dizzy ; and, when she 
found herself, by the twilight star, onee more with the 
train of Isabel, the only feeling that stirred actively 
through her stunned and bewildered mind, was, that 
the hand of Providence eondueted her fr6m a tempta- 
tion that, the Reader of ali hearts knew, the daughter 
and the woman would have been too feeble to resist. 

On the fifth day from his departure, Almamen 
returned — to find the eastle deserted, and his daughter 
gone. 
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GHAPTER V. 

IN THE PERMENT 0F OREAT EYBNTS THE DBE6S RISE. 

The Israelites did not limit their struggles to the dark 
eonspiraey to whieh allusion has been made. In some 
of the Moorish towns that revolted from Perdinand, 
they renouneed the neutrality they had hitherto main- 
tained between Ghristian and Moslem. Whether it 
was that they were inAamed by the fearful and whole- 
sale barbarities enforced by Perdinand and the Inqui- 
sition against their tribe ; or whether they were stirred 
up by one of their own order, in whom was reeog- 
nised the head of their most saered fami]y; or whe- 
ther, as is most probable, both eauses eombined — 
eertain it is, that they manifested a feeling that was 
thoroughly unknown to the ordinary habits and poliey 
of that peaeeable people. They bore great treasure to 
the publie stoek — they demanded arms, and, under 
their own leaders, were admitted, though with mueh 
jealousy and preeaution^ into the troops of the arrogant 
and disdainful Moslems. 



200 IN THE PERMENT OF GRBAT BTEMTS 

In this conjunction of hostile planets^ Perdinand 
had reeourse to his favourite poliey of wile and stra- 
tagem. Tuming against the Jews the yery treaty 
Almamen had onee sought to obtain in their fayour, 
he eaused it to be dreulated, priyately, that the 3ewB, 
anxious to purehase their peaee with him, had pro- 
mised to betray the Moorish towns, and Granada 
itself, into his hands. The paper, whieh Perdinand 
himself had signed in his interyiew with Almamen, 
and of whieh, on the eapture of the Hebrew, he had 
taken eare to repossess himsel^, he gaye to a spy, 
whom he sent, disguised as a lew, into one of the 
reyolted eities. 

Priyate intelligenee reaehed the Moorish ring- 
leader of the arriyal of this enyoy. He was sei^ed, 
and the doeument found on his person. The form 
of the words drawn up by Almamen (who had eare- 
fully omitted mention of his own name — whether 
that whieh he assumed, or that whieh, by birth, he 
should haye borne) merely eonyeyed .the eompaet, that 
if, by a Jew, within two weeks from the date therein 
speeiSed, Granada was deliyered to the ehristian king, 
the Jews should enjoy eertain immunities and rights. 

The diseoyery of this doeument filled the Moors 
of the eity to whieh the spy had been sent with a 
fury that no words ean deseribe. AlWays distrusting 
their allies, they now imagined they pereeiyed the 
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sole reason of their sudden enthusiasm, of their de- 
mand for arms. The mob rose : the prineipal Jews 
were seized aud massaered without trial; some by 
the wrath of the multitude, some by the slower 
tortures of the magistrate. Messengers were sent to 
the different revolted towns, and, above all, to Gra- 
nada itself, to put the Moslems on their guard against 
these unhappy enemies of either party. At onee 
eoyetous and ferocious, the Moors riyalled the In- 
quisition in their eruelly, aud Perdinand in their 
extortion. 

It was the dark fate of Almamen, as of most 
premature and heated liberators of the enslaved, to 
double the terrors and the evils he had soi^ht to 
eure. The waming arrived at Granada at a time in 
whieh the vizier, Jussuf, had received the eommands 
of his royal master, still at the siege of Salobrena, 
to use every esertiou to £11 the wasting treasuries. 
Fearful of new esaetions against the Moors, the vizier 
hailed, as a message from Heaven, so just a pretext 
for a new and sweepiug impost on the Jews. The 
spendthrift yiolenee of the mob was restrained, beeause 
it was headed by the authorities, who were wisely 
anidous that the state should have no rival in the 
plunder it required; and the work of confiscation 
and robbery was earried on with a majestic and 
ealm regularity, whieh redounded no less to the 
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eredit of IussaAhan it eontributed to the coffers of 
tbe king. 

It was late, one eyening, wben Ximen was making 
his usual round through the ehambers of Almamen's 
house. As he glaneed around at the yarious artieles 
of wealth and luiury^ he, eyer and anon, burst into 
a low fitfiil ehuekle, rubbed his lean hands, and mum- 
bled out, — ^* If my master should die! if my master 
should die ! " 

While thus engaged, he heard a confused and 
distant shout; and, listening attentiyely, he distin- 
guished a ery, grown of late sufficiently ^amiliar, of, 
^^ Liye, Jussuf the just ! — perish the traitor Jews ! " 

'^Ah!" said Ximen, as the whole eharaeter of 
his face ehanged; *' some new robbery upon our raee! 
And this is thy work, son of Issaehar ! Madman that 
thou wert, to be wiser than thy sires, and seek to 
dupe the idolaters in the qouncil-chamber and the eamp 
— their field, their yantage-ground ; as the bazaar and 
the market-plaee are ours. None suspeet that the 
potent santon is the traitor Jew ; but I know it ! I 
eould giye thee to the bow-string — and, if thou wert 
dead, all thy goods and gold, eyen to the mule at the 
manger, would be old Ximen'6." 

He paused at that thought, shut his eyes, and 
smiled at the prospeet his fancy conjured up; and, 
eompleting his suryey, retired to his own ehamber. 



THE DREGS RISE. 203 

i¥hich openedy by a small door, upon one of the baek 
eourts. He had seareely reaehed the room, when he 
heard a low tap at the outer door ; and, when it was 
tbriee repeated, he knew that it was one of his Jew- 
ish brethren. For Ximen — as years, isolation, and 
ayariee gnawed away whatever of virtue onee put 
forth some meagre fruit from a heart naturally bare 
and roeky — still preserved one human feeling towards 
his eountrymen. It was the bond whieh unites all the 
perseeuted : and Ximen loved them, beeause he eould 
not envy their happiness. The power — the knowledge 
— the lofty, though wild designs of his master, stung 
and humbled him : he seeretly hated, beeause he eould 
not eompassionate or eontemn him. But the bowed 
frame, and slavish ^oiee, and timid nerves of his 
erushed brotherhood, presented to the old man the 
likeness of things that eould not exult over him. 
Debased, and aged, and solitary as he was, he felt 
a kind of wintry warmth in the thought that even 
he had the power to proteet! 

He thus maintained an intereourse with his fellow 
Israelites; and often, in their dangers, had aiforded 
them a refuge in the numerous^ vaults and passages^ 
the ruins of whieh may still be deseried beneath the 
mouldering foundations of that mysterious mansion. 
And, as the house was generally supposed the property 
of an absent emir, and had been espeeially reeom- 
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mended to tbe eare of the eadis by Boabdil, wbo 
alone of the Moors knew it as one of the dwelling- 
plaees of the santon, whose ostensible residenee was 
in apartments allotted to him within the palaee, — it 
waS; perhaps, the sole plaee within Granada whieh 
afforded an unsuspeeted and seeure refnge to the 
hunted Israelites. 

When Ximen reeognised the wonted signal of his 
brethren, he erawled to the door ; and, after the pre- 
eaution of a Hebrew watehword^ replied to in the same 
tongue, he gave admittanee to the tall and stooping 
frame of the rieh Elias. 

" Worthy and eseellent master!" said Kimen^ after 
again seeuring the entranee; " what ean bring the 
honoured and wealthy Elias to the ehamber of the 
poor hireling?" 

" My friend," answered the Jew ; " eall me not 
wealthy, nor honoured. For years I have dwelt 
within the eity^ 8afe and respeeted, even by the Mos« 
lemin; verily and beeause I have purehased, with 
jewels and treasure, the proteetion of the king and 
the great men. But now, alas ! in the sudden wrath 
of the heathen — ever imagining vain things — I have 
been summoned into the presenee of their chief rabbi, 
and only eseaped the torture, by a sum that ten years 
of labour and the sweat of my brow eannot replaee. 
Ximen ! the bitterest thought of all is, that the frenzy 
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of one of our own tribe has brought this desolation 
upon Israel." 

" My lord speaks riddles," said Kimen, with well- 
feigned astonishment in his glassy eyes. 

" Why dost thou wind and tum, good Ximen?" 
said the Jew, shaking his head ; " thou knowest well 
what my words drive at. Thy master is the pretended 
Almamen ; and that reereant Israelite (if Israelite, 
indeed, still be one who hath forsaken the eustoms and 
the forms of his forefathers) is he who hath stirred up 
the Jews of Cordova and Guadix, and whose folly hath 
brought upon us these dread things. Holy Abraham ! 
this Jew hath eost me more than fifl7 Nazarenes and 
a hundred Moors." 

Ximen remained silent ; and, the tongue of Elias 
being loosed by the reeoUeetion of his sad loss, the 
latter eontinued : " At the first, when the son of Issa- 
ehar reappeared, and beeame a eounsellor in the king's 
eourt, I indeed, who had led him, then a ehild, to the 
synagogue — for old Issaehar was to me dear as a bro^ 
ther — reeognised him by his eyes and voice : but I 
exulted in his craft and eoneealment ; I believed he 
would work mighty things for his poor brethren, and 
would obtain, for his father'8 friend, the supplying of 
the king's wives and eoneubines with raiment^and eloth 
of priee. But years have passed : he hath not light- 
ened our burthens ; and, by the madness that hath of 
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late eome oyer him, heading the heathen armies, and 
drawing onr brethren into danger and death, he hath 
deseryed the eurse of the synagogue, and the wrath of 
our whole raee. I find, from our brethren who eseaped 
the Inqui8ition by the surrender of their substanee, that 
his un8kilful and frantic sehemes were the main pre- 
text for the suiTerings of the righteous under the Naza- 
rene; and, again, the same sehemes bring on us the 
same oppression from the Moor. Aeeursed be he, and 
may his name perish!" 

Ximen sighed, but remained silent, conjeeturing to 
what end the Jew would bring his invective8. He was 
not long in suspense. Ailer a pause, Elias reeom- 
meneed, in an altered and more eareless tone, '^ He is 
rieh, this son of Issaehar — wondrous rieh." 

" He has treasures seattered over half the eities of 
Africa and the Orient/' said Ximen. 

*' Thou seest, then, my friend, that thy master hath 
doomed me to a heavy loss. I possess his seeret; I 
eould give him up to the king's wrath ; I eould bring 
him to the death. But I am just and meek : let him 
pay my forfeiture, and I will forego mine anger." 

*' Thou dost not know him," said Ximen, alarmed 
at the thought of a repayment, whieh might grievously 
diminish his own heritage of Almamen's effects in 
Granada. 

" But if I threaten him with exposure Y' 
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" Thou wouldst feed the fishes of the Darro," inter- 
rupted Xiinen. " Nay, even now, if Almamen leam 
that thou knowest his birth and raee, tremble ! for thy 
days in the land will be numbered.'* 

" Verily," exclaimed the Jew, in great alarm, 
** then haye I fallen into the snare ; for these lips 
reyealed to him that knowledge." 

'^ Then is the righteous Elias a lost man, within ten 
days from that in whieh Almamen retums to Granada. 
I know my master : he is a dread man, and blood is to 
him as water." 

" Let the wieked be eonsumed !" eried Elias, fiiri- 
ously, stamping his foot, while fire fiashed fi*om his 
dark eyes ; for the instinet of self-preseryation made 
him fierce. " Not from me, howeyer," he added, more 
ealmly, " will eome his danger. Know that there be 
more than a hundred Jews in this eity, who haye 
swom his death; Jews who, fiying hither from Cor- 
doya, haye seen their parents murdered and their sub- 
stanee seized, and who behold, in the son of Issaehar, 
the eause of the murder and the spoil. They haye 
deteeted the impostor, and a hundred kniyes are 
whetting eyen now for his blood : let him look to it. 
Ximen, I haye spoken to thee as the foolish speak; 
thou mayst betray me to thy lord ; but, from what I 
haye learned of thee from our brethren, I haye poured 
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my heart into thy bosom without fear. Wilt thou 
betray Israel, or assist us to smite the traitor?" 

Ximen mused a moment, and his meditation eon- 
jured up the treasures of his master. He stretehed 
forth his right hand to Elias ; and, when the Israelites 
partedy t^py were friends. 
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GHAPTER VI. 



BOABDIL's RETURN — THE REAPPEARANGE OF 
PERDINAND BEPORE ORANADA. 



The third morning from this interyiew, a rumour 
reaehed Granada that Boabdil had been reptilsed in 
his assault on the eitadel of Salobrena with a seyere 
loss; that Hemando del Pulgar had sueeeeded in 
eondueting to its relief a eonsiderable force ; and that 
the army of Perdinand was on its mareh against the 
Moorish king. In the midst of the excitement oeea- 
sioned by these reports, a eourier arrived to confirm 
their trutb, and to announee the return of Boabdil. 

At night-^all, the king, preeeding his army, entered 
the eity, and hastened to bury himself in the Alhambra. 
As he passed, de^eetedly, into the women's apartments, 
his stem mother met him. 

"My son," she said, bitterly, "dost thou retum, 
and not a conqueror ?'* 

Before Boabdil eould reply, a light and rapid step 
sped through the glittering areades ; and, weeping with 
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joy, and breakiDg all the oriental restraints, Amine 
fell upon his bosom. ^' My beloved! my king ! light 
of mine eyes! thou hast retumed. Weleome — for 
thou art safe." 

The different form of these seyeral salutations 
struek Bgabdil forcibly. " Thou seest, my mother," 
said he, "how great the eontrast between those who 
loye us from affection, and those who loye us from 
pride. In adyersity, 6od keep me, O my mother, 
from thy tongue!" 

" But I loye thee from pride, too," murmured 
Amine ; '* and for that reason is thine adyersity dear 
to me, for it takes thee from the world to make thee 
more mine own : and I am proud of the afflictions that 
my hero shares with his slaye." 

'^ Lights there and the banquet!" eried the king, 
turning from his haughty mother ; '* we will feast and 
be merry while we may. My adored Amine, kiss me !" 

Proud, melaneholy, and sensitiye, as he was, in 
that hour of reyerse Boabdil felt no grief : sueh balm 
has Loye for our sorrows, when its wings are borrowed 
from the doye ! And although the laws of the eastem 
life, confined to the narrow walls of a harem the sphere 
of Amine's gentle influence ; although, eyenin romanee, 
THE NATURAL oompels us to portray her yiyid and rieh 
eolours only in a faint and hasty sketeh ; yet still are 
left to the outline the loyeliest and the noblest features 
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of the sex — the spirit to arouse us to exertion, the 
softness to eonsole us in our fall ! 

While Boabdil and the body of the army remained 
in the eity^ Muza, with a ehosen detaehment of the 
horse, seoured the eountry to visit the newly acquired 
eities, and sustain their eourage. 

From this eharge he was reealled by the army of 
Perdinand, whieh onee more poured down into the 
Yega, eompletely devastated its harvests, and then 
swept baek to eonsummate the conquests of the re- 
volted towns. To this irruption sueeeeded an interval 
of peaee — the ealm before the storm. From every 
part of Spain, the most chivalric and resolute of the 
Moors, taking advantage of the pause in the eontest, 
Aoeked to Granada ; and that eity beeame the focus of 
all that paganism in Europe possessed of brave and 
determined spirits. 

At length, Ferdinand, eompleting his conquests, 
and having refilled his treasury, mustered the whole 
force of his dominions — forty thousand foot and ten 
thousand horse ; and onee more, and for the last time, 
appeared before the walls of Granada. A solemn and 
prophetie determination filled both besiegers and be- 
sieged : eaeh felt that the erowning erisis was at hand. 
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GHAPTER VII. 



THE eOKPLAGHATIOW — THE MAIESTT OP AN INDIYIDUAL 
PASSION IN THE MIDST OF HOSTILE THOUSANDS. 



It was the eye of a great and general assault upon 
Granada, deliberately planned by the chiefs of the 
Ghristian army. The Spanish eamp (the most gor- 
geous Ghristendom had ever known) gradually grew 
ealm and hushed. The shades deepened — the stars 
bumed forth more serene and elear. Bright, in that 
azure air, streamed the silken tents of the eourt, bla- 
zoned with heraldie devices, and erowned by gaudy 
banners, whieh, filled by a brisk and murmuring wind 
from the mountains, Aaunted gaily on their gilded 
staves. In the eentre of the eamp rose the pavilion 
of the queen — a palaee in itself. Lanees made its 
eolumns; broeade and painted arras, its walls; and 
the spaee 'covered by its numerous eompartments, 
would faave eontained the halls and outworks of an 
ordinary eastle. The pomp of that eamp realised the 
wildest dreams of Gothie, eoupled with Oriental, splen- 
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dour ; something worthy of a Tasso to haye imagined, 
or a Beckford to ereate. Nor was the exeeeding eost- 
liness of the more eourtly tents lessened in effect by 
those of the soldiery in the outskirts, many of whieh 
were built irom boughs, still retaining their leayes — 
salyage and picturesque huts; — as i^^ realising old 
legends; wild men of the woods had taken up the 
eross, and followed the Ghristian warriors against the 
swarthy followers of Termagaunt and Mahound. 
There, then, extended that mighty eamp in profound 
repose, as the midnight threw deeper and longer sha- 
dows oyer the sward from the tented ayenues and eanyas 
streets. It was at that hour, that Isabel, in the most 
priyate reeess of her payilion, was employed in prayer 
for the safety of the king, and the issue of the Saered 
War. Kneeling before the altar of that warlike ora- 
tory, her spirit beeame rapt and absorbed from earth 
in the intensity of her deyotions ; and in the whole 
eamp (saye the sentries), the eyes of that pious queen 
were, perhaps, the only ones unelosed. All was pro- 
foundly still; her guards, her attendants, were gone 
to rest; and the tread of the sentinel, without that 
immense payilion, was not heard through the silkeu 
walls. 

It was then that Isabel suddenly felt a strong 
grasp upon her shoulder, as she still knelt by the altar. 
A faint shriek burst from her lips; she tumed, and 
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the broad curved knife of an eastern warrior gleamed 
dose before her eyes. 

'^ Hush ! utter a crj, breathe but more loudly than 
thy wont, and, queen though thou art^ in the eentre 
of swarming thousands, thou diest ! " 

Sueh were the words that reaehed the ear of the 
royal Oastilian, whispered by a man of stern and eom- 
manding; though haggard aspeet. 

" What is thy purpose? wouldst thou murder me?" 
said the queen, trembling, perhaps for the first time, 
before a mortal presenee. 

" Fear not ; thy life is safe, if thou strivest not to 
elude or to deeeiye me. Our time is short — answer 
me. I am Almamen, the Hebrew. Where is the hos- 
lage rendered to thy hands? I elaim my ehild. She 
is with thee — I know it. In what eorner of thy 
eamp?" 

•*' Rude stranger!" said Isabel, reeoyering some- 
what from her alarm, — " thy daughter is removed, I 
trust, for ever, from thine impious reaeh. She is not 
within the eamp.*' 

'^ Lie not, Queen of Gastile/' said Almamen, raising 
his knife ; ^' for days and weeks I have traeked thy 
steps, followed thy mareh, haunted even thy slumbers, 
though men of mail stood as guards aroimd them ; 
and I know that my daughter has been with thee. 
Think not I brave this danger without resolves the 
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most fierce and dread. Answer me! where is my 
ehild?" 

'^ Many days sinee/' said Isabel, awed^ despite her- 
self, by her strange position, — " thy daughter left the 
eamp for the house of 6od. It was her own desire. 
The Sayiour hath received her into his fold." 

Had a thousaud lanees piereed his heart, the yigour 
and energy of life eould searee more suddenly have 
deserted Almamen. The rigid museles of his eounte- 
nanee relaxed at onee, from resolye and menaee, into 
unutterable horror, anguish, and despair. He reeoiled 
seyeral steps ; his knees trembled yiolently ; he seemed 
stunned by a death-blow. Isabel, the boldest and 
haughtiest of her sex, seized that moment of reprieye ; 
she sprung forward, darted through the draperies into 
the apartments oeeupied by her traiU; and, in a mo- 
ment, the payilion resounded with her eries for aid. 
The sentinels were aroused ; retainers sprang firom 
their pillows; they heard the eause of the alarm; 
they made to the spot; when, ere they reaehed its 
partition of silk, a yiyid and startling blaze burst forth 
upon them. The tent was on fire. The materials fed 
the flame like magie. Some of the guards had yet 
the eourage to dash forward ; but the smoke and the 
glare droye them baek, blinded and dizzy. Isabel 
herself had searely time for eseape, so rapid was the 
eonAagration. Alarmed for her husband^ she rushed 
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to his tent — to find him already awakened by the noise, 
and issuing firom its entranee, his drawn sword in his 
hand. The wind, whieh had a few minutes before 
but eurled the triumphant banners, now eireulated 
the destroying flame. It spread from tent to tent, 
almost as a flash of lightning that shoots along elose- 
neighbouring elouds. The eamp was in one blazey ere 
any man eould eyen dream of eheeking the confla- 
gration. 

Not waiting to hear the eoniiised tale of his royal 
eonsort, Perdinand, exclaiming, ^^ The Moors haye 
done this — they will be on us!" ordered the drums 
to beat and the trumpets to sound, and hastened 
in person, wrapped merely in his long mantle^ to alarm 
his chiefs. While that well-diseiplined and veteran 
army, fearing erery moment the rally of the foe, en- 
deayoured rapidly to form themselyes into some kind 
of order, the flame eontinued to spread till the whole 
heayens presented an illumination, the intense and 
dazzling splendour of whieh eyen a Dante might be 
unable to deseribe. By its light^ euirass and helmet 
glowed, as in the furnace^ and the armed men seemed 
rather like life-like and lurid meteors than human 
form8. The eity of Granada was brought near to them 
by the intensity of the glow ; and, as a detaehment 
of eayalry spurred from the eamp to meet the anti- 
eipated surprise of the Paynims^ they saw, upon the 
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walls and roois of Granada, the Moalems elusteringi 
and their spears gleaming. But, equally amazed with 
the Ghristians^ and equally suspieious of craft and 
design, the Moors did not issue from their gates. 
Meanwhile the oonAagration, as rapid to die as to 
begin, grew fitful and feeble; and the night seemed 
to.fall with a melaneholy darkness orer the ruin of 
that silken eity. 

Perdinand summoned his eouneil. He had now 
pereeiyed it was no ambush of the Moors. The aeeount 
of Isabel, whieh, at last, he eomprehended ; the strange 
and almost miraeulous manner in whieh Almamen had 
baffled his guards, and penetrated to the royal tent, 
might haye aroused his Gothie superstition, while it 
relieyed his more earthly appreh<ensions, if he had not 
remembered the singular, but far from supematural, 
dexterity with whieh eastern warriors, and eyen rob- 
bers^ eontinued, then as now, to elude the most yigi- 
lant preeautions, and baffle the most wakeful guards : 
and it was eyident, that the fire whieh bumed the 
eamp of an army, had been kindled merely to gratify 
the reyenge, or faTOur the eseape, of an indiyi- 
dual. Shaking^ therefore, from his kingly spirit the 
thrill of superstitious awe that the greatness of the 
disaster, when assoeiated with the name of a soreerer, 
at first oeeasioned; he resolyed to make adyantage out 
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of mi8fortane it8elf. The excitement, the wrath of the 
troops, produeed the temper most iit for aetion. 

^* And 6od/' said the King of Spain to his knights 
and chief8, as they assemhled round him, ^* hsA, in 
this oonAagration, announeed to the warriors of the 
erosB, that henceforth their eamp shall he the palaees 
of Granada! Wo to the Moslem with to-morrow'8 
sun!" 

Arms elanged, and swordsleaped from their sheaths^ 
as the ehristian knights eehoed the anathema — '^ Wo 

TO THB MOSLBM ! " 



END 0F BOOK IV. 



BOOK V. 



THE GREAT BATTLE. 221 



GHAPTER I. 



THE OREAT BATTLE. 



The day slowly dawned upon that awful night; and 
the Moors, still upon the battlements of Granada, 
beheld the whole anny of Perdinand on its mareh 
towards their walls. At a distanee lay the wreeks of the 
blaekened and smouldering eamp ; while before them, 
gaudy and glittering pennons waying, and trumpets 
sounding^ eame the exultant legions of the foe. The 
Moors eould seareely believe their senses. Pondly 
antieipating the retreat of the Ghristians, after so 
signal a disaster, the gay and dazzliDg speetaele of 
their mareh to the assault filled them with eonsterna- 
tion and alarm. 

While yet wondering and inaetiye, the trumpet of 
Boabdil was heard behind ; and they beheld the Moor- 
ish king^ at the head of his guards, emerging down the 
ayenues that led to the gate. The sightrestored and ex- 
hilarated the gazers ; and^ when Boabdil halted in the 
spaee before the portals, the shout of twenty thousand 
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warriora rolled ominoasly to ihe ears of the adyaneiiig 
ehristians. 

** Men of Granada ! " said Boabdil, as soon as the 
deep and breathless rilenoe had suoeeeded to that 
martial aeelamation, — ** the adTanoe of the enemy 
is to their destmetion ! In the fire of last night, ihe 
hand of Allah wrote their doom. Let us forth, eaeh 
and all ! We will leaye our homes ungaarded — our 
hearts shall be their wall! True, that our numbers 
are thinned by fianine and by slaughter, but enough 
of us are yet left for the redemption of Granada. 
Nor are the dead departed from us: the dead fight 
with us — their souls animate our own! He who has 
lost a brother, beeomes twiee a man. On this battle 
we will set all. Liberty or ehains ! empire or exile ! 
yietory or death! Porward!" 

He spoke, and gare the rein to his barb. It 
bounded forward, and eleared the gloomyareh ofthe 
portals, and Boabdil el Ghieo was the first Moor 
who issued from Granada, to that last and eYentful 
field. Out, then, poured, as a riyer that rushes from 
eayems into day, the bumished and serried files of 
the Moorish eayalry. Muza eame the last^ elosing 
the array. Upon his dark and stem eountenanee 
there spoke not the ardent enthusiasm of the san- 
guine king. It was loeked and rigid; and the 
anxieties orthe last dismal weeks had thinned his 
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ebeeks^ and plbaghed deep lines around the firm lips 
and iron jaw whieh bespoke the obstinate and uneon- 
querable resolution of his eharaeter. 

As Muza now spurred forward, and, riding along the 
wheeling ranks, marshalled them in order^ arose the 
aeelamation of female Yoiees ; and the warriors, who 
looked baek'at the sound, saw that their women — 
their wiyes and daughters, their mothers and their 
beloYed, (released irom their seelusion, by a poliey 
whieh bespoke the desperation of the eause) — were 
gazing at them, with outstretehed arms, from the 
battlements and towers. The Moors felt that they 
were now to fight for their hearths and altars in the 
presenee of those who, if they &iled, beeame slares 
and harlots ; and eaeh Moslem felt his heart harden 
like the steel of his own sabre. 

While the eayalry formed themselyes into regular 
squadrons, and the tramp of the foemen eame more 
near and near, the Moorish infantry, in miseellaneous, 
eager, and undiseiplined bands, poured out, until, 
spreading wide and deep below the walls, Boabdil's 
eharger was seen, rapidly eareering amongst them, 
as, in short but distinet direetions, or fiery adjura- 
tion, he sought at onee to regulate their moyements, 
and confirm their hot but eaprieious yalour. 

Meanwhile, the Ghristians had abruptly halted; 
and the politie Ferdinand resolyed not to ineur the 
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fall bmnt of a whole population, in the Arst Ansh of 
their enthusiasm and despair. He summoned to his 
side Hemando del Pulgar, and bade him, with a 
troop of the most adyenturous and praetised horse- 
men, advanoe towards the Mooiish eayalry, and en- 
deayour to draw the Aery yalour of Muza away from 
the main army. Then, splitting up his foree into 
seyeral seetions, he dismissed eaeh to diiOrerent stations ; 
some to storm the adjacent towers, others to fire 
the surrounding gardens and orehards : so that the 
aetion might eonsist rather of many battles than of 
one, and the Moors might lose the eoneentration and 
union, whieh made, at present, their most formidable 
strength. 

Thus, while the Mussulmans were waiting, in order, 
for the attaek, they suddenly beheld the main body 
of the Ghristians dispersing; and, while yet in surprise 
and perplexed, they saw the fires breaking out from 
their delieious gardens, to the right and left of the 
walls; and heard the boom of the Gbristian artillery 
against the seattered bulwarks that guarded the ap- 
proaehes of that eity. 

At that moment^ a eloud of dust roUed rapidly 
towards the post oeeupied in the yan by Muza ; and 
the shoek of the Ghristian knights, in their mighty 
mail, broke upon the eentre of the prinee's squadron. 

Higher, by several inehes, than the plumage of 
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his eompanions, wayed the erest of the gigantie Del 
Palgar ; and, as Moor after Moor went down before 
his headlong laneei his Yoiee^. sounding deep and se- 
pulehral through his visor, shouted out — " Death to 
theinfidel!" 

The rapid and dexterous horsemen of Granada were 
not^ howeyer, discomfited by this fierce assault : opening 
their ranks with extraordinary eelerity, they suAEered 
the eharge to pass, eomparatiyely harmless, thtpugh 
their eentre; and then, elosing in one long and 
bristling line, eut off the knights £rom retreat. The 
Ghristians wheeled round, and eharged again upon 
their foe. 

" Where art thou, O Moslem dog ! that wouldst 
play the lion? — Where art thou, Muza Ben Abil 
Gazan?" 

^' Before thee, Ghristian!" eried a stern and elear 
Toiee; and, from amongst the heknets of his people, 
gleamed the dazzling turban of the Moor. 

Hemando eheeked his steed, gazed a moment at 
his foe, torned baek, for greater impetus to his eharge, 
and, in a moment more, the brayest warriors of the 
two armies met, lanee to lanee. 

The round shield of Muza reeeiyed the Ghristian's 
weapon ; his own spear shiyered, harmless, upon the 
breast of the giant. He drew his sword, whirled it 
rapidly oyer his head, and, for some minutes, the 

Q 
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eyes of the bystanders eould seareely mark the mar- 
Yelloug rapidity with whieh strokes were giren and 
parried, by those redoubted swordsmen. 

At length, Hemando, anxious to bring to bear his 
superior strength^ spurred elose to Muza ; and learing 
his sword pendant by a thong to his wrist, 8eized the 
shield of Muza in his formidable grasp, and plueked it 
away, with a force that the Moor yainly endeayoured 
to resist : Muza, therefore, suddenly released his hold ; 
and, ere the Spaniard reeoyered his balanee (whieh was 
lost by the sueeess of his own strength, put forth to 
the.utmost), he dashed upon him the hoofs of his blaek 
eharger, and, with a short but heayy maee, whieh he 
eaught up from the saddle-bow, dealt Hemando so 
thundering a blow upon the helmet, that the giant 
fell to the ground^ stunned and senseless. 

To dismount, to repossess himself of his shield, to 
resume his sabre, to put one knee to the breast of his 
fallen foe, was the work of a moment ; and then had 
Don Hemando del Pulgar been sped, without priest or 
surgeon, but that, alarmed by the peril of their most 
yaliant eomrade, twenty knights spurred at onee to the 
reseue, and the points of twenty lanees kept the Lion of 
Granada from his prey. Thither, with similar speed, 
mshed the Moorish ehampions ; and the fight beeame 
elose and deadly round the body of the still uneonseious 
Ghristian. Not an instant of leisure to unlaee the helmet 
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of Herntodo, by remoTing whieh, alone, the Moorish 
blade eould iind a mortal plaee, was permitted to 
Muza ; and, what with the spears and trampling hoo& 
around him, the situation of the Paynim was more 
dangerous than that of the Ghristian. Meanwhile» 
Hemando reeoyered his dizzy senses ; and, made aware 
of his state, watehed his oeeasion, and suddenly shook 
off the knee of the Moor. With another eiTort he was 
on his feet : and the two ehampions stood confronting 
eaeh other, neither very eager to renew the eombat» 
But on foot, Muza^ daring and rash as he was, eould 
not but reeognise his disadyantage against the enor-^ 
mous strength and impenetrable armour of the Ghrist'- 
ian ; he drew baek, whistled to his barb^ that^ piereing 
the ranks of the horsemen, waa by his side on the 
instant, remounted, and was in the midst of the foe, 
almost ere the slower Spaniard was eonseious of his 
disappearanee. 

But Hernando was not delivered from his enemy* 
eiearing a spaee around him, as three knights, mort- 
ally wounded, fell beneath his sabre, Muza now drew 
from behi^d his shoulder his short Arabian bow ; and 
shaft after shaft eame rattling upon the mail of the 
dismounted Ghristian with so marvellous a eelerity, 
that, eneumbered as he was with his heavy aeeoutre- 
ments, he was unable either to eseape from the spot, or 
ward off that arrowy rain ; and felt that nothing but 
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ehanee, or our Lady, eould preyent the death whieh 
one saeh arrow would oeeasiony if it should find the 
opening of the yisor, or the joint8 of the hauberk. 

" Mother of merey ! '' groaned the knight, per- 
plexed and enragedi ^' let not thy Berrant be shot 
down like a hart, by this eowardly warfare ; but, if I 
must fall, be it with mine enemy, grappling hand to 
hand." 

While yet muttering this short inyoeation, the war- 
ery of Spain was heard hard by, and the gallant eom- 
pany of Yillena was seen seouring aeross the plain, to 
the sueeour of their eomrades. The deadly attention of 
Muza was distraeted from indiyidual foes, howeyer 
eminent ; he wheeled round, re-eolleeted his men, and, 
in a serried eharge, met the new enemy in midway. 

While the eontest thus fared in that part of the 
field, the seheme of Perdinand bad sueeeeded so &r as 
to break up the battle into detaehed seetions. Far and 
near, plain, groye, garden, tower, presented eaeh the 
seene of obstinate and determined conflict. Boabdil, 
at the head of his ehosen guard, the Aower of the 
haughtier tribe of nobles, who were jealous of the iame 
and bloodof the tribeofMuza, and, followed alsoby his 
gigantie Ethiopians, exposed his person to eyery peril, 
with the desperate yalour of a man who feels his own 
stake is greatest in the field. As he most distrusted the 
in&ntry, so, amongst the infantry he chiefly bestowed 



THB GREAT BATTLE. 229 

his presenee ; and, whererer he appeared, he sufficedy 
for the moment, to tum the ehanges of the engage- 
ment. At length, at mid-day, Ponee de Leon led 
against the largest detaehment of the Moorish foot a 
strong and numerous hattalion of the best diseiplined 
and yeteran soldiery of Spain. He had sueeeeded in 
winning a fortress, from whieh his artillery eould play 
with effect; and tbe troops he led were eomposed, 
partly of men Ausbed with reeent triumph, and partly 
of a fresh reserye, now first brought into the field. 
A eomely and a breatbless speetaele it was, to bebold 
this Ghristian squadron emerging from a blazing eopse^ 
whieh they fired on their mareh ; the red light gleam- 
ing on their eomplete armour^ as^ in steady and solemn 
order, tbey swept on to the swaying and elamorous 
ranks of tbe Moorish infantry. Boabdil learned tbe 
danger from his seouts ; and, hastily quitting a tower, 
from whieh he had, for awhile^ repulsed , a hostile 
legion, he threw himself into the midst of tbe batta- 
lioDs, menaeed by tbe skilful Ponee de Leon. Almost at 
the same moment^ tbe wild and ominous apparition of 
Almamen, long absent from the eyes of tbe Moors, ap- 
peared in tbe same quarter, so suddenly and unex- 
peetedly, that none knew wbenee he bad emerged ; 
tbe saered standard in bis left hand — bis sabre, bared 
and dripping gore, in his right — bis face exposed, and 
its powerful feature^ working with an excitement that 
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seemed inepired : his abrupt presenee breathed a new 
soul into the Moors. 

'^ They eome! they eome!" he shrieked aloud* 
** The God of the East hath deliyered the Goth into 
your hands!" 

From rank to rank — from line to line — sped the 
santon ; and, as the mystie banner gleamed before the 
soldiery, eaeh dosed his eyes, and muttered an amen 
to his adjurations. 

And nowy to the ery of Spain and St. lago, eame 
trampling down the relentless eharge of the Ghristian 
war. At the same instant, from the fortress lately 
taken by Ponee de Leon, the artillery opened upoh the 
Moors, and did deadly havoc. The Moslems wavered a 
moment^ when before them gleamed the white banner 
of Almamen; and they beheld him rushing, alone 
and on foot^ amidst the foe» Taught to believe the war 
itself depended on the preservation of the enehanted 
banner, the Paynims eould not see it thus rashly ad- 
yentured without anxiety and shame: they rallied, 
advanced firmly, and Boabdil himself, with waving 
eimiter and iieree excIamations, dashed impetuously, at 
the head of his guards and Ethiopians, into the aiTray. 
The battle beeame obstinate and bloody. Thriee the 
white banner disappeared amidst the elosing ranks ; 
and thriee^ like a moon from the elouds, it shone forth 
again — the light and guide of the Pagan power. 



THE GREAT BATTLE. 231 

The day ripened ; and the hills already east length- 
ening shadows over the blazing groves and the still 
Darro, whose waters, in every ereek where the tide 
was arrested, ran red with blood, when Perdinand, eol- 
leeting his whole reserve, deseended from the eminenee 
on whieh hitherto he had posted himself. With him 
moved three thousand foot and a thousand horse, fresli 
in their v]gour, and panting for a share in that glorious 
day. The king himself^ who, though eonstitutionally 
fearless^ from motives of poliey rarely perilled his 
person, save on imminent oeeasions, was resolved not 
to be outdone by Boabdil ; and, armed cajha-pie in 
mail, so wrought with gold that it seemed nearly all 
of that eostly metal^ with his snow-white plumage 
waving above a small diadem that surmounted his 
lofty helm, he seemed a fit leader to that armament 
of heroes. Behind him Aaunted the great gonfalon of 
Spain, and trump and eymbal heralded his approaeh. 
The Gount de Tendilla rode by his side. 

*' SeSor,'* said Perdinand, ** the infidels fight hard ; 
but they are in the snare — ^we are about to elose the 
nets upon them. But what cavalcade is this ? " 

The group that thus drew the king's attention eon- 
sisted of six squireS; bearing on a martial litter, eom- 
posed of shields, the stalwart form of Hemando del 
Pulgar. 

*' Ah, the dogs!" eried the king, as he reeognised 
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the pale featttre8 of the darling of the wmy^ — '* have 
they mnrdered the brayest knight that eyer fought for 
ehristendom ? " 

'' Not thaty your malesty/' qnoth heof the Exploits, 
faintly ; ^' but I am sorely strieken." 

'' It must haye been more than man who struek 
thee down," said the king. 

'^ It was the maee of Muza Ben Abil Gra^an» an 
please you, sire," said one of the s^uires ; ** but it 
eame on the good knight unaware8, and long after his 
own arm had seemingly driven away the Pagan." 

'^ We will avenge thee well," said the king, set- 
ting his teeth : ^Met our own leeehes tend thy wounds. 
Porward, sir knights ! St. lago and Spain ! " 

The battle had now gathered to a vortex; Muza 
and his cavalry had joined Boabdil and the Moorish 
foot. On the other hand, Yillena had been re-inforced 
by detaehments, that, in almost every other quarter of 
the fieldy had routed the foe. The Moors had been 
driven baeky though ineh by ineh ; they were now in 
the broad spaee before the very walls of the eity, whieh 
were still erowded with the pale and anxious &ees of 
the aged and the women : and, at every pause in the 
artillery^ the voices that spake of homb were borne 
by that lurid air to the ears of the infidels. The 
shout that ran through the Ghristian force, as Fer- 
dinand now joined it, struek like a death-knell upon 



THE GBEAT BATTLB. 233 

the last hope of Boabdil. But the blood of his fiarce 
aneestry burned in his YeinSy and the eheering Toiee of 
Almamen, whom nothing daunted, inspired him with a 
kind of superstitious frenzy. 

'^ King against king — so be it! let Allah deeide 
between us," eried the Moorish monareh. ^* Bind up 
this wound — 'tis well ! A steed for the santon! Now, 
my prophet and my iriend, mount by the side of thy 
king — ^let us» at least, fall together. Lelilies ! lelilies ! " 

Throughout the braye Ghristian ranks went a thrill 
of reluetant admiration, as they beheld the Paynim king, 
eonspieuous by his fair beard and the jewels of his 
hamess, lead the seanty guard yet left to him onee 
more into the thiekest of their lines. Simultaneously, 
Muza and his z^ris made their fiery ehai^ ; and the 
Moorish in&ntry^ excited by the example of their 
leaders, followed with unslaekened and de^ed zeal. 
The Ghristians gaye way, — they were beaten baek: 
Perdinand spurred forward; and^ ere either party 
were well aware of it^ both kings met in the same 
rneUe: all order and diseipline, for the moment, lost, 
general and monareh were, as eommon soldiers, fight- 
ing hand to hand. It was then that Perdinand, after 
bearing down before his lanee Naim Reduon, seeond 
only to Muza in the songs of Granada, beheld opposed 
to him a strange form, that seemed to that royal 
Ghristian rather fiend than man : his raven hair and 
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beard, elotted with blood, hang like snakes about a 
eountenanoe, whose feature8, naturally formed to give 
espression to the darkest passions, were distorted with 
the madneBS of despairing rage» Wounded in many 
plaeeSi the blood dabbled his mail; while, oyer his 
head, he wayed the banner wrought with mystie eha- 
raeters, whieh Perdinand had already been taught to 
belieYe the workmanship of demons. 

^' N0W9 perjured king of the Na^arenes!*' shouted 
this formidabIe ehampion, '* we meet at last! — no 
longer host and guest, monareh and deryise, but man 
to man ! I am Almamen ! Die !" 

He spoke ; and his sword deseended so fiercely on 
that anointed head, that Perdinand bent to his saddle- 
bow. But the king quickly recovered his seat, and 
gallantly met the eneounter; it was one that might 
have tasked to the utmost the prowess of his bravest 
knight. Passions which| in their numberi their 
nature, and their excesSy animated no other eham- 
pion on either side, gave to the arm of Almameuy 
the Israelite» a preternatural strength; his blows 
fell like rain upon the hamess of the king: and 
the fiery eyes, the gleaming banner^ of the myste- 
rious soreerer, who had eluded tbe tortures of his 
Inquisition, — who had walked unseathed tbi'ough 
the midst of his army, — whose single hand had 
eonsumed the eneampment of a host» filled the 
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3tout heart of the king with a belief that he eneoun- 
tered no earthly foe. Portunately, perhaps, for 
Perdinand and Spain, the eontest did not last long. 
Twenty horsemen spurred into the meUe to the reseue 
of the plumed diadem : Tendilla arrived the first ; with 
a stroke of his two-handed sword the white banner 
was cleft from its 8taff, and fell to the earth. At that 
sight, the Moors around broke forth in a wild and 
deBpairing er^: that ery spread from rank to rank. 
from horse to foot ; the Moorish infantry, sorely pressed 
on all sides, no sooner leamed the disaster than they 
tumed to fly : the rout was as fatal as it was sudden. 
The Ghristian reserye, just brought into the field, 
poured down upon them with a simultaneous eharge. 
Boabdil, too mueh engaged to be the first to learn the 
downfal of the saered insignia, suddenly saw himself 
almost alone, with his diminished Ethiopians and a 
handlul of his eayaliers. 

" Yield thee, Boabdil el Chico!" eried Tendilla 
from his rear, '^ or thou eanst not be saved." 

" By the Prophet, never!" eselaimed the king: 
and he dashed his barb against the wall of spears be- 
hind him ; and, with but a seore or so of his guard, 
eut his way through the ranks, that were not unwilling, 
perhaps, to spare so brave a foe. As he eleared the 
Spanish battalions, the unfortunate monareh eheeked 
his horse for a moment, and gazed along the plain : 
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he beheld his army Aying in all direetioiiSi saye iD thai 
single spot where yet gUttered the turban of Muza Ben 
Abil Grazan. As he gased, he heard the panting nostrik 
of the ehargers behindi and saw ihe leyelled spears of 
a eompany despatehed to take him, alive or dead, by 
the eommand of Perdinand : he laid the reins npon 
his horse*8 neek and galloped into the eity — three 
lanees qaivered i^nst the portals as he disappeared 
through the shadows of the areh. But while Muza 
remained, all was not yet lost : he perceived the Aight 
of the infantry and the king, and with his followerB 
gaUoped aeross the plain ; he eame in time to eneounter 
and sUty, to a man, the pursuers of BoabdU, — he then 
threw himself before the Aying Moors : 

** Do ye fly in the sight of your wives and daugh- 
ters? would ye not rather they beheld ye die? " 

A thousand voices answered him, — ^* The banner 
is in the hands of the infidel — all is lost!" They swept 
by him, and stopped not till they gained the gates. 

** Aeeursed be these spells !" eried Muza. ^' Were 
our eountry our only eharm, that never would have 
beenlost!" 

But still a small and devoted remnant of the Moor- 
ish cavaUers remained to shed a last glory over defeat 
itself. With Muza, their soul and eentre, they fought 
every atom of ground : it was» as the ehronider ex- 
presses it; as if ihey grasped the soil with their arms. 
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Twiee they eharged into the midst of the foe : the 
slaughter they made doubled their own number ; but, 
gathering on and elosing in, 8quadron upon s^uadron, 
eame the whole Ghristian army, — they were eneom- 
passed, wearied out, beaten baek, as by an oeean. 
Like wild beasts, driren, at length, to their lair, they 
retreated with their face8 to the foe ; and when Muza 
eame, the last, — his eimeter shiyered to the hilt, — he 
had seareely breath to eommand the gates to be elosed 
and the porteullis lowered, ere he fell from hia 
eharger in a sudden and deadly swooui eaused less by 
his exhaustion than his agony and shame. So ended 
the last battle fought for the Monarehy of Granada ! 
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GHAPTER II. 



THE NOYIOE. 

It was in one of the eells of a convent, renowned for 
the piety of its inmates, and the wholesome austerity 
of its lawSy that a young noyiee sat alone. The narrow 
easement was plaeed so high in the eold gray wall 
a/9 to forbid to the tenant of the eell the solaee of sad, 
or the distraetion of piotts, thoughts, whieh a yiew of 
the world without might afford. LoYely, indeed, was 
the landseape that spread below; but it was barred 
from those youthfiil and melaneholy eyes : for Nature 
might tempt to a thousand thoughts, not of a tenor 
ealeulated t& reeoneile the heart to an etemal sacrifice 
of the sweet human ties. But a faint and partial 
gleam of sunshine broke through the aperture, and 
made yet more eheerless the dreary aspeet and gloomy 
appurtenanees of the eell. And the young noyiee 
seemed to earry on within herself that struggle of 
emotionsy without whieh there is no yietory in the 
resolyes of yirtue : sometimes she wept bitterly ; but 
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with a low subdued sorroWy whieh spoke rather of 
despondeney than passion; sometimes she iraised her 
head from her breast, and smiled as she looked up- 
wardy or as her eyes rested on the crucifix and the 
death's head, that were plaeed on the rude table by^ 
the pallet on whieh she sate. They were emblems of 
death here, and life hereafter^ whieh, perhaps^ afibrded 
to her the sourees of a twofold eonsolation. 

She was yet musing^ when a slight tap at the door 
was heard, and the abbess of the eonyent appeared. 

'' Daughter/' said she, '^ I haye brought thee the 
comfort of a saered yisitor. The Queen of Spain^ whose 
pious tendemess is matemally anxious for thy full eon- 
tentment with thy lot, has sent.hither a holy fiiar, 
whom she deems more soothing in his eounsels than 
our brother Tomas, whose ardent zeal often terrifies 
those whom his honest spirit only desires to purify 
and guide. I will leaye him with thee. May the 
saints bless his ministry ! " So saying, the abbess 
retired from the threshold, making way fdt a form in 
the garb of a monk, with the hood drawn oyer the 
face, The monk bowed his head meekly, adyaneed 
into the eell, elosed the door, and seated himself on a 
stooly whieh, saye the table and the pallet, seemed the 
sole fumiture of the dismal ehamber. 

<* Daughter," said he, after a pause, '^it is a ragged 
and a moumful lot^ this renuneiation of earth and all 
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its iair destinies and 8oft atiPedioiia, to one not wholly 
prepared and amied for the 8acrifice. Confide in me, 
my ehild ; I am no dire inguisitor, seeking to distort 
thy woids to thine own periL I am no bitter and 
morose aaeetie. Beneath theae robes still beatB a 
human heart, that ean Bympathige with hnman sorrows. 
Confide in me without fear. Dost thou not dread the 
fisite they would force npon thee? Do6t thou not shrink 
haek ? Wouldst thou not be free V' 

'* No/' said the poor novice ; but the denial eame 
faint and irresolute from her lipe. 

'* Pause/' said the fnar, growing more eamest in 
his tone : '* pause — there is yet time." 

** Nay," said the noyiee, looking up with some 
surprise in her eountenanee ; ** nay, even were I so 
weaky eseape now is impossible. What hand eould 
unbar the gates of the eonyent?" 

" Mine!" eried the monk, with impetuosity. " Yes, 
I haye that power. In all Spain, but one man ean 
saire thee, ahd I am he." 

^' You !" ialtered the noyiee^ g&zing at her strange 
yisitor with mingled astonishment and alarm. ^' And 
who are you, that eould resist the fiat of that Tomas 
de Torquemada, before whom, they tell me, eyen tbe 
erowned heads of Oastile and Arragon yail low ?" 

The monk half rose, with an impatient and almost 
haughty start, at this interrogatory ; but, reseating 
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himseir, replied, in a deep and half-whi8pered Toiee : 
^^ Daughter, listen to nie! It is true, that Isabel of 
Spain (whom the Mother of Merey bless! for merciful 
to all is her seeret heart, if not her outward poliey)— it 
is true that Isabel of Spain, fearful that the path to 
heayen might be made rougher to thy feet than it well 
need be^ (there was a slight aeeent of irony in the monk's 
Yoiee as he thus spoke), seleeted a friar of suasiye elo- 
quence and gentle manners^ to visit thee. He was 
eharged with letters to yon abbess from the queen. 
Soft though the friar, he was yet a hypoerite. Nay, 
hear me out ! he loved to worship the rising sun ; and 
he did not wish always to remain a simple friar^ while 
the ehureh had higher dignities of this earth to bestow. 
In the Ghristian eamp, daughter, there was one who 
bumed fortidings ofthee, — whom thine image haunted 
— who, stem as thou wert to him, loved thee with a 
love he knew not of, till thou wert lost to him. Why 
dost thou tremble, daughter ? listen^ yet ! To that 
lover, for he was one of high birth, eame the monk ; 
to that lover the monk sold his mission. The monk 
will have a ready tale, that he was way-laid amidst the 
mountains by armed men, and robbed of his letters to 
the abbess. The Iover took his garb, and he took the 
letters ; and he hastened hither. Leila ! beloved Leila ! 
behold him at thy feet!*' 

The monk raised his eowl ; and, dropping on his 

R 
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knee beside heri preeented to her gaze the feature8 of 
the Prinee of Spain. 

'' Youl " Baid Leila, averting her eountenanee, and 
yainly endeayouring to estrieate the hand whieh he 
had 8eized. ** This is indeed eruel. You, the author 
of 80 many 8uffering8 — 8uch ealumny — sueh reproaeh !" 

** I will repair all/' said Don Juan, fervently. ^' I 
alone, I repeat it, haye the power to set you free. 
You are no longer a Jewe88 ; you are one of our faith ; 
there is now no bar upon our loyes. Imperiou8 though 
my iather, — all dark and dread a8 i8 this new powbr 
whieh he is rashly ereeting in his dominions, the heir 
of two monarehies is not so poor in inAuenee and in 
^riendSy as to be unable to offer the woman of his loye 
an inyiolable shelter, alike from priest and despot. 
Fly with me! — quit this dreary sepulehre, ere the 
last stone dose oyer thee for eyer ! I haye horses, 
I haye guards at hand. This night it ean be arranged. 
This night — oh, bliss! — thoumayestbe rendered up to 
earth and loye!'' 

" Prinee," said Leila, who had drawn herself from 
Juan's grasp during this address, and who now stood 
at a little distanee, ereet and proud, ** you tempt me in 
yain ; or, rather, you offer me no temptation. I haye 
made my ehoiee ; I abide by it." 

^* Oh ! bethink thee/' said the prinee, in a yoiee of 
real and imploring anguish ; ^^ bethink thee well of the 
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conseqaences of thy refusal. Thou eanst not see them 
yet; thine ardour blinds thee. But, when hour after 
hour, day after day, year after year, steals on in the 
appalling monotonyof this sanctified prison; when thou 
shalt see thy youth withering without love — thine age 
without honour ; when thy heart shall grow as stone 
within thee, beneath the looks of yon iey speetres ; when 
nothing shall vary the aehing dulness of wasted life, 
save a longer &st, or a severer penanee : then, then will 
thy grief be rendered tenfold, by the despairing and re- 
morseftil thought, that thine own lips sealed thine own 
sentenee. Thou mayest think," eontinued Juan, with 
rapid eagerness, ** that my love to thee was, at first, 
light and dishonouring. Be it so. I own that my youth 
has passed in idle wooings, and the moekeries of affec- 
tion. But, for the fir8t time in my life, I feel that / 
love. Thy dark eyes — thy noble beauty — even thy 
womanly seom, have fascinated me. I — never yet dis- 
dained where I have been a suitor — aeknowledge, at 
last, that there is a triumph in the conquest of a 
woman's heart. Oh, Leila ! do not — do not reject me, 
You know not how rare and how deep a love you east 
away." 

The novice was touehed : the present language of 
Don Juan was so difierent from wbat it had been before; 
the eamestlovethat breathed in his voice — that looked 
from his^ eyes, struek a ehord in her breast ; it reminded 
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her of her own unconqaered, unoonqaerahle loye for 
the lost Muza. For there is that in a woman, that, 
when she loves one, the honest wooing of another she 
may re}ect, but eannot disdain : she feels, by her own 
hearty the agony his must endure; and, by a kind 
of ^otism, pities the mirror of herself. She was 
touehed, then — touehed to tears ; but her resolres 
were not shaken. 

" Oh, Leila!" resumed the prinee, fondly^ mistaking 
the nature of her emotion, and seeking to pursue the 
adyantage he imagined he had gained ; ^^ look at 
yonder sunbeam, struggling through the loophole of 
thy eell. Is it not a messenger from the happy world ? 
does it not'plead for me? does it not whisper to thee of 
the green iields, and the laughing yineyards, and all 
the beautiful prodigality of that earth thou art about to 
renounee for ever ? Dost thou dread my love ? Are 
the forms around thee, aseetie and li^eless, fairer to 
thine eyes than mine ? Dost thou doubt my power 
to proteet thee ? I tell thee that the proudest nobles of 
Spain would Aoek around my banner, were it neees- 
sary to guard thee by force of arms. Yet, speak the 
word — be mine — and I will fly henee with thee, to 
elimes where the ehureh has not east out its deadly 
roots, and, forgetful of erowns and eares, live alone for 
thee. Ah, speak!" 

" My lord," said Leila, ealmly, and rousing herself 
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to tlie neeessary effort ; " I am deeply and sineerely 
grateful for the interest you express — for the affection 
you avow. But you deceive yourself . I have pondered 
well over the alternative I have taken. I do not regret 
nor repent — mueh less would I retraet it. The earth 
that you speak of, full of affections and of bliss to 
others, has no ties^ no allurements for me. I desire 
only peaee, repose, and an early death." 

" Can it be possible," said the prinee, growing pale, 
" that thou lovest another ? Then, indeed, and then 
only, would my wooing be in vain.*' 

The eheek of the novice grew deeply Aushed, but the 
eolour soon subsided : she murmured to herself, " Why 
should I blush to own it now?" and then spoke aloud : 
" Prinee, I trust I have done with the world ; and 
bitter the pang I feel when you eall me baek to it. But 
you merit my eandour : I have loved another ; and in 
that thought, as in an urn, lie the ashes of all affection. 
That other is of a different faith. We may never — 
never meet again below, but it is a solaee to pray 
that we may meet above. That solaee, and these 
eloisters, are dearer to me than all the pomp, all the 
pleasures, of the world." 

The prinee sunk down, and, coveriDg his face with 
his hands, groaned aloud — but made no reply. 

" Go, then, Prinee of Spain," eontinued the novice ; 
'* son of the noble Isabel, Leila is not unworthy of 
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her eares. Go, and pursue the great destinies that 
await you. And if you Torgiye — if you still eherish 
a thought of — the poor Jewish maiden, 8often, alle- 
yiate, mitigate the wretehed and desperate doom that 
awaits the iallen raee she has abandoned for thy 
ereed/' 

" Alas, alas ! " said the prinee, moumfulIy, " thee 
alone, perchance> of all thy raee, I eould have sayed 
from the bigotry that is fast covering this knightly 
land, like the rising of an irresistible sea — and 
thou rejectest me! Take time, at least, to pause — 
to eonsider. Let me see thee again to-morrow." 

" No, prinee, no — not again! I will keep thy 
seeret only if I see thee no more. If thou persist 
in a suit that I feel to be that of sin and shame, then, 
indeed, mine honour " 

*' Hold ! " interrupted Juan, with haughty impa- 
tienee, — " I torment, I harass you no more. I re- 
lease you from my importunity. Perhaps already I 
have stooped too low." He drew the eowl over his 
features, and strode sullenly to the door ; but, tuming 
for one last gaze on the form that had so strangely 
fa8cinated a heart eapable of generous emotions, — 
the meek and despondent posture of the novice, 
her tender youth, her gloomy fate, melted his mo- 
mentary pride and resentment. ^' God bless and 
reeoneile thee, poor ehild !*' he said, in a voice ehoked 
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with eontending passions — and the door elosed upon 
his forni. 

^' I thank thee, Heayen, that it was not Muza ! " 
muttered Leila, breaking from a reyerie, in whieh she 
seemed to be eommuning with her own soul ; '^ I feel 
that I eould not haye resisted Aim." With that 
thought she knelt down^ in humble and penitent self- 
reproaeh^ and prayed for strength. 

Ere she had risen from her supplieations, her soli- 
tude was again inyaded by Torquemada, the Dominiean. 

This strange man^ though the author of eruelties 
at whieh nature reeoils, had some yeins of warm and 
gentle feeling, streaking, as it were, the marble of his 
hard eharaeter ; and when he had thoroughly eonyineed 
himself of the pure and eamest zeal of the young eon- 
yert, he relaxed from the grim stemness he had at first 
exhibited towards her. He loyed to exert the eloquence 
he possessed in raising her spirit, in reeoneiling her 
doubts. He prayed for her, and he prayed heside 
her, with passion and with tears. 

He stayed long with the noyiee ; and, when he left 
her, she was, if not happy^ at least eontented. Her 
warmest wish now, was to abridge the period of 
her noyieiate, whieh, at her desire, the ehureh had 
already rendered merely a nominal probation. She 
longed to put irresolution out of her power, and to 
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enter at onee upon the narrow road through the Btrait 
gate. 

The gentle and modest piety of the young noTiee 
touehed the sisterhood : she was endeared to all of 
them. Her eonyersion was an eirent that broke the 
lethargy of their stagnant life. She beeame an ob]ect 
of general interest, of airowed pride, of kindly eompas- 
Bion ; and their kindness to her, who from her eradle 
had seen little of her own b&x, had a great effect to- 
wards ealming and Boothing her mind. But, at night, 
her dreams brought before her the dark and menaeing 
eountenanee of her father. Sometimes he Beemed 
to pluek her from the gates of heaTen, and to Bink 
with her into the yawning abyss below. Some- 
times she saw him with her beside the altar, but 
imploring her to forswear the Sayiour, before whose 
crucifix she knelt. Oeeasionally her yisions were 
hauntedy also, with Muza — but in less terrible guise. 
She saw his ealm and melaneholy eyes fixed upon her ; 
and his yoiee asked, ** Ganst thou take a yow that 
makes it sinful to remember me?" 

The nighty that usually brings balm and obliyion 
to the sady was thus made more dreadful to Leila than 
the day. Her health grew feebler and feebler, but 
her mind still was firm. In happier time and eireum- 
stanee that poor noyiee would haye been a great eha- 
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raeter ; but she was one of the eountless yietiins the 
world knows not of, whose yirtaes are in silent mo- 
tiyeSy whose stru^les are in the solitary heart. 

Of the prinee she heard and saw no more. There 
were times when she ^aneied, from oblique and obseure 
hints, that the Dominiean had been aware of Don 
Juan's disguise and yisit. But^ if so, that knowledge 
appeared only to inerease the gentleness, almost the 
respeet, whieh Torquemada manifested towards her. 
Gertainly, sinee that day, from some eause Or other, 
the priest's manner had been softened when he ad- 
dressed her ; and he who seldom had reeourse to other 
arts than those of eensure and of menaee, often uttered 
sentiments half of pity and half of praise. 

Thus eonsoled and supported in the day, — thus 
haunted and terrified by night, but still not repenting 
her resolye, Leila saw the time glide on to that eyent- 
ful day when her lips were to pronounee that irre- 
yoeable yow whieh is the epitaph of life. While in 
tbis obseure and remote eonyent progressed the history 
of an indiyidualy we are summoned baek to witness 
the erowning fate of an expiring dynasty. 
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GHAPTER III. 



TUE PAUSE BETWEEN DBPEAT AND SURRENDER. 



The unfortunate Boabdil plunged onee more amidst 
the reeesses of the Alhambra. Whateyer his anguish, 
or his despondeney , none were permitted to share, or eiren 
to witness, his emotions. But he espeeially resisted the 
admission to his solitude, demanded by his mother, im- 
plored by his faithful Amine, and sorrowfulIy urged by 
Muza : those most loyed, or most respeeted, were, aboye 
ally the persons from whom he most shrunk. 

Almamen was heard of no more. It was belieyed 
that he had perished in the battle. But he was one of 
those, who, preeisely as they are eAEeetiye when present, 
are forgotten in absenee. And, in the meanwhile, as 
the Vega was utterly desolated^ and all supplies were 
eut oSy famine, daily made more terriiieally seyere, 
diyerted the attention of eaeh humbler Moor from the 
fall of the eity to his indiyidual sufferings. 

New perseeutions fell upon the miserable Jews. 
Not haying taken any share in the oonAiet (as was to 



DBPEAT AND SURRENDER. 251 

be expected from men who had no stake in the eountry 
whieh they dwelt in, and whose brethren had been 
taught so seyere a lesson upon the folly of inter- 
ference), no sentiment of fellow8hip in danger miti- 
gated the hatred and loathing with whieh they were 
held ; and as, in their lust of gain, many of them eon- 
tinued, amidst the agony and staryation of the eiti^ens, 
to sell food at enormous priees^ the excitement of the 
multitude against them — released, by the state of the 
eity, from all restraint and law — made itself felt by the 
most barbarous exces8es. Many of the houses of the 
Israelites were attaeked by the mob, plundered, razed 
to the ground, and the owners tortured to death, to 
extort confession of imaginary wealth. Not to sell what 
was demanded was a erime ; to sell it was a erime also. 
These miserable outeasts fled to whatever seeret plaees 
the yaults of their houses^ or the eayems in the hills 
within the eity, eould yet afford them, eursing their fate, 
and almost longing eyen for the yoke of the Ghristian 
bigots. 

Thus passed seyeral days : the defence of the eity 
abandoned to its naked walls and mighty gates. The 
glaring sun looked down upon elosed shops and de- 
populated streets, saye when some ghostly and skeleton 
band of the famished poor, eolleeted, in a sudden pa- 
roxysm of reyenge or despair, around the stormed and 
fired mansion of a detested Israelite. 
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At lengthy Boabdil aroused hiinself from his seelu- 
sion ; and Muza, to his own surprisey was summoned to 
the presenee of the king. He found Boabdil in one of 
the most gorgeous halls of his gorgeous palaee. 

Within the Tower of Gomares is a yast ehamber, 
still ealled the Hall of the Ambassadors. Here it was 
that Boabdil now held his eourt. On the glowing 
walls hung trophies and banners, and here and there 
an Arabian portrait of some bearded king. By the 
windowsy whieh overIooked the most lovely banks of 
the Darroy gathered the santons and al^a^uis, a little 
apart from the main erowd. Beyond, through half- 
yeiling draperies, might be seen the great eourt of the 
Alberea^ whose peristyles were hung with Aowers; 
while, in the eentre, the gigantie basin whieh gives its 
name to the eourt eaught the sunlight obli^uely, and 
its waves glittered on the eye from amidst the roses 
that then elustered over it. 

In the audienee-hall itself, a eanopy, over the royal 
eushions on whieh Boabdil reelined, was bIazoned with 
the heraldie insignia of Granada's monarehs. His 
guards^ and his mutes, and his eunuehs, and his eourt- 
iers, and his eounsellors, and his eaptains, were ranged 
in long files on either side the eanopy. It seemed the 
last Aieker of the lamp of the Moorish empire, that 
hollow and unreal pomp ! As Muza approaehed the 
monarehy he was startled by the ehange of his eoun- 
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tenanee : the young and' beautifnl Boabdil seemed to 
haye grown suddenly old; his eyes were sunken, his 
eountenanee sown with wrinkles^ and his voice sounded 
broken and hoUow on the ears of his kinsman. 

" Come hither, Muza," said he; " seat thyself beside 
me, and listen as thou best eanst to the tidings we are 
about to hear." 

As Muza plaeed himself on a eushion, a little below 
the king, Boabdil motioned to one amongst the erowd. 

" Hamet," said he, " thou hast examined the state 
of the Ghristian eamp : what news dost thou bring?" 

" Light of the Faithful," answered the Moor, ** it is 
a eamp no longer — it has already beeome a eity. Nine 
towns of Spain were eharged with the task : stone has 
taken the plaee of eanyass ; towers and streets arise like 
the buildings of a genius; and the misbelieving king 
hath sworn that thb new eity shall not be left until 
Granada sees his standard on its walls." 

" Go on," said Boabdil, ealmly. 

" Traders and men of merehandise flock thither 
daily ; the spot is one bazaar; all that should supply our 
famishing eountry pours its plenty into their mart.*' 

Boabdil motioned to the Moor to withdraw, and an 
alfaqui advancedin his stead. 

" Sueeessor of the Prophet, and darling of the 
world!" said the reverend man, '^the alfaqui8and seers 
of Granada implore thee on their knees to listen to 
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their Toiee. They haire eonsulted the Books of Fate ; 
they haye implored a sign from the Prophet ; and they 
find that the glory has left thy people and thy erown. 
The fall of Granada is predestined — God is great ! " 

" You shall have my answer forthwith/' said 
Boabdil. '* Abdelemie, approaeh." 

From the erowd eame an aged and white-bearded 
man^ the goremor of the eity. 

'' Speak, old man/' said the king. 

" Oh, Boabdil!" said the yeteran, with faltering 
tones, while the tears rolled down his eheeks ; ** son of a 
raee of kings and heroes ! would that thy serrant had 
iallen dead on thy threshold this day, and that the lips of 
a Moorish noble had never been poUuted by the words 
that I now utter. Our state is hopeless : our granaries 
are as the sands of the deserts; there is in them life 
neither for beast nor man. The war-horse that bore the 
hero is now eonsumed for his food; and the popu- 
lation of thy eity, with one voice, ery for ehains and 
— bread ! I have spoken." 

*^ Admit the ambassador of Egypt," said Boabdil, 
as Abdelemie retired. There was a pause : one of the 
draperies at the end of the hall was drawn aside ; 
and with the slow and sedate majesty of their tribe 
and land, paeed forth a dark and swarthy train, the 
envoys of the Egyptian soldan. Six of the band bore 
eostly presents of gems and weapons, and the proees- 
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sion elosed with foar yeiled slayes, whose beauty had 
been the boast of the aneient yalley of the Nile. 

'^ Sun of Granada and day-star of the faithful!" 
said the chief of the Egyptians, ^^ my lord, the Soldan 
of Egypt, delight of the world, and rose-tree of the 
East, thus answers to the letters of Boabdil. He grieyes 
that he eannot send the sueeour thou demandest, and, 
infonning himself of the eondition of thy territories, he 
finds that Granada no longer holds a seaport, by whieh 
his forces (eould he send them,) might find an entranee 
into Spain. He implores thee to put thy trust in Allah, 
who will not desert his ehosen ones, and lays these gifts, 
in pledge of amity and loye, at the feet of my lord the 
king." 

" It is a graeious and well-timed oATering," said 
Boabdil, with a writhing lip ; " we thank him." 
There was now a long and dead silenee, as the am- 
bassadors swept from the hall of audienee; when Bo- 
abdil suddenly raised his head from his breast, and 
looked around his hall with a kingly and majestic 
look : " Let the heralds of Perdinand of Spain ap- 
proaeh." 

A groan inyoluntarily broke from the breast of 
Muza : it was eehoed by a murmur of abhorrenee and 
despair from the gallant eaptains who stood around ; 
but to that momentary burst sueeeeded a breathless 
silenee, as from another drapery, opposite the royal 
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eoueh, gleamed the barnished mail of the knights of 
Spain. Poremost of those haughty yisitors, whose iron 
heels danked loudly on the tesselated Aoor, eame a 
noble and stately form, in full armour, saye the helmet, 
and with a mantle of azare yelTety wrought with the 
silyer eross that made the badge of the Ghrisitian war. 
Upon his manly eountenanee was yisible no sign of 
undue arroganee or exultation ; but something of that 
generous pity whieh braye men feel for conquered ^oes, 
dimmed the lustre of his eommanding eye, and soitened 
the wonted sternness of his martial bearing. He and 
his train approaehed the king with a profound salnta- 
tion of respeet ; and, falling baek, motioned to the herald 
that aeeompanied him, and whose garb — breast and 
baek — was wrought with the arms of Spain, to deliyer 
himself of his mission. 

" To Boabdil !" said the herald, with a loud yoiee, 
that iilled the whole e^panse, and thrilled with yari- 
ous emotions the dumb assembly. ^* To Boabdil el 
ehieo, king of Granada, Perdinand of Arragon and 
Isabel of Oastile send royal greeting. They eommand 
me to express their hope, that the war is at length 
eoneluded ; and they offer to the King of Granada 
sueh terms of eapitulation, as a king, without dis- 
honour, may reeeiye. In the stead of this eity, whieh 
their Most Christian Majesties will restore to their own 
dominion, as is ju8t, they offer, O king, prineely ter- 
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ritories in the Alpuxarras motintains to your sway ; 
holding them by oath of fealty to the Spanish erown. 
To the people of Granada, their Most Ghristian Majes- 
ties promise full proteetion of property, life, and faith, 
under a government by their own magistrates, and 
according»to their own laws; exemption from tribute 
for three years ; and taxes thereafter, regulated by the 
eustom and ratio of their present imposts. To sueh 
Moors as, diseontented with these provisions, would 
abandon Granada, are promised free passage for them- 
selves and their wealth. In return for these marks of 
their royal bounty, their Most Ohristian Maje8ties sum- 
mon Granada to surrender (if no sueeour meanwhile 
arrive) within seventy days. And these oAPers are now 
solemnly reeorded in the presenee, and through the 
mission, of the noble and renowned knight, Gonzalvo 
of Cordova, deputed by their Most Ghristian Majes- 
ties from their new eity of Santa F^.'* 

When the herald had eoneluded, Boabdil east his 
eye over his thronged and splendid eourt. No glanee 
of fire met his own ; amidst the silent erowd, a re- 
signed eontent was alone to be perceived : the pro- 
posals exceecled the hope of the besieged. 

" And," asked Boabdil, with a deep-drawn sigh, 
" if we reject these oAPers?" 

" Noble prinee," said Gonzalvo, eamestly, " ask 
us not to wound thine ears with the alternative. 
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Pause, and eonsider of our offers ; and, if thou doubt- 
est, O braye king! mount the towers of thine Alham* 
bra, sunrey our legions marsballed beneatb thy walls, 
and tum thine eyes upon a braye people, deSeated, not 
by human yalour, but by ^amine, and the inserutable 
willofGod." 

^^ Your monarehs shall haTe our answer, gentle 
ehristian, perehanee ere nightfall. And you^ Sir 
knight, who hast delivered a message bitter for kings 
to hear, receive, at least, our thanks for sueh bearing 
as might best mitigate the import. Our vizier will 
bear to your apartment those tokens of remembranee 
that are yet Ieft to the monareh of Granada to 
bestow." 

^' Muza/' resumed the king, as the Spaniards Ieft 
the presenee, — " thou hast heard all. What is the 
last eounsel thou eanst give thy 8overeign?" 

The fierce Moor had with difficulty waited this 
lieense to utter sueh sentiments as death only eould 
banish from that unconquerabIe heart. He rose, de- 
seended from the eoueh, and, standing a little below 
the king, and facing the motley throng of all of wise 
or brave yet Ieft to Granada, thus spoke : — 

" Why should we surrender? two hundred thou- 
sand inhabitants are yet within our walls; of these, 
twenty thousand, at least, are Moors, who have 
hands and swords. Why should we surrender ? Fa- 
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mine presses us, it is true; but hunger, that makes 
the lion more terribley shall it make the man more 
base? Do ye despair ? so be it : despair, in the yaliant, 
ought to haye an irresistible force. Despair has made 
eowards brave : sball it sink the brave to eowards ? 
Let us arouse the people ; hitherto we have depended 
too mueh upon the nobles. Let us eolleet our whole 
force, and mareh upon this new eity, while the «ol- 
diers of Spain are employed in their new professiott 
of arehiteets and builders. Hear me, O God and 
Prophet of the Moslem! hear one who never was 
forswom ! If, Moors of Granada, ye adopt my eounsel, 
I eannot promise ye victory, but I promise ye never 
to live without it : I promise ye, at least, your inde- 
pendenee — for the dead know no ehains ! Let us die, 
if we eannot live, so that we may leave, to remotest 
ages, a glory that shall be more durable than king- 
doms. King of Granada ! this is the eounsel of Muza 
Ben Abil Gazan.'' 

The prinee eeased. But he, whose faintest word 
had onee breathed fire into the duUest, had now poured 
out his spirit upon frigid and Iifeless matter. No man 
answered — no man moved. 

Boabdil alone, elinging to the shadow of hope, 
tumed at last towards the audienee. 

" Warriors and sages ! " he said, " as Muza's eounsel 
is your king's desire, say but the word, and, ere the 
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hoar-gla86 shed its last sandy the blast of our trumpet 
shall be ringing throngh the YiTarrainbla." 

^* O king! fight not against the will of &te — God 
iB great ! " replied the chief of the alfaqai8. 

'* Ala8 !" 8aid Abdelmelie^ ** if the TOiee of Maaa 
and yoar own fall tha8 eoldly upon U8, how ean ye 
Btir the breadlees and heartlees multitude?*' 

** Is Bueh your general thought, and your general 
will?"8aidBoabdil. 

An uniTersal murmur answered, '* Yes ! " 

*' Gro then, Abdelmelie/' roBumed the illnitarred 
king, *' go with yon SpaniardB to the Ghristian eamp, 
and bring us baek the best terms you ean obtain. 
The erown haB passed from the head of El Zogoybi ; 
Fate sets her seal upon my brow. Unfortunate was 
the eommeneement of my reign — unfortunate its end. 
Break up the diyan." 

The words of Boabdil moTed and penetrated an 
audienee, never till then so alive to his gentle qualities, 
his leamed wisdom, and his natural yalour. Many 
Aung themselves at his feet, with tears and sighs ; and 
the erowd gathered round, to toueh the hem of his robe. 

Muza gazed at them in deep disdain, with folded 
arms and heaving breast. 

" Women, not men!" he exclaimed, " ye weep, as 
if ye had not blood still left to shed ! Ye are reeon- 
eiled to the loss of liberty, beeause ye are told ye shall 
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lose nothing else. Pools and dupes ! I see, from the spot 
where my spirit stands aboye ye, the dark and dismal 
iiitare to whieh je are erawling on your knees : bond- 
age and rapine — the yiolenee of lawless lust — the 
perseeution of hostile faith — your gold wrung from 
ye by torture — your national name rooted from the 
soil. Bear this, and remember me ! Parewell^ Boabdil ! 
you I pity not ; for your gardens haye yet a poison, 
and your armouries a sword. Parewell, nobles and 
santons of Oranada ! I quit my eountry while it is 
yet free." 

Seareely had he eeased ere he had disappeared from 
the hall. It was as the parting genius of Granada I 
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GHAPTER IV. 



THE ADYENTUBB OF THE SOLITARY HOBSEMAK. 



It was a burning and sultry noon, when^ through a 
small valley, skirted by rugged and preeipitous hills, 
at the distanee of several leagues from Granada, a 
horseman, in eomplete armour, wound his solitary 
way. His mail was blaek and unadomed; on his 
vizor waved no plume. But there was something in 
his earriage and mien, and the singular beauty of 
his eoal-blaek steed, whieh appeared to indieate a 
higher rank than the absenee of page and squire, and 
the plainness of his aeeoutrements, would have denoted 
to a eareless eye. He rode very slowly ; and his steed, 
with the lieense of a spoiled favourite, often halted lazily 
in his sultry path, as a tuft of herbage, or the bough of 
some overhanging tree, offered its temptation. At length, 
as he thus paused, a noise was heard in a eopse that 
elothed the deseent of a steep mountain ; and the horse 
started suddenly baek, forcing the traveller from his 
reverie. He looked meehanieally upward, and beheld 
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the figure of a man bounding through the trees, with 
rapid and irregular steps. It was a form that suited 
well the silenee and solitude of the spot; and might 
have passed for one of those stern reeluses — half her- 
mit, half soldier — who, in the earlier erusades, fixed 
their wild homes amidst the sands and caves of Pales- 
tine. The stranger supported his steps by a long staff. 
His hair and beard hung long and matted over his 
broad shoulders. A rusted mail, onee splendid with 
arabesque enriehments, proteeted his breast; but the 
loose gown — a sort of tartan^ whieh deseended below 
the euirass — was rent and tattered, and his feet bare ; 
in his girdle was a short curved eimiter, a knife or 
daggei*, and a parehment roU, elasped and bound with 
iron. 

As the horseman gazed at this abrupt intruder on 
the solitude, his frame quivered with emotion; and, 
raising himself to his iiill height, he ealled aloud^ 
**Fiend or santon — whatsoever thou art — whatseek- 
est thou in these lonely plaees, far from the king thy 
eounsels deluded, and the eity betrayed by thy false 
propheeies and unhallowed eharms Y' 

'^ Ha !" eried Almamen, for it was indeed the 
Israelite ; ^' by thy blaek eharger, and the tone of thy 
baughty voice, I know the hero of Granada. Rather, 
Muza Ben Abil Gazan, why art thou absent from the 
last hold of the M oorish empire V* 
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<'Dost tbou pretend to read tbe future, and art 
thou blind to the present? Granada has eapitulated 
to the Spaniard. Alone I haye left a land of slaTeSy 
and sball seek, in our aneestral Africay some spot 
where the foot8tep of the misbelieyer hath not trodden." 

" The fate of one bigotry is, then, sealed/' said 
Almamen, gloomily ; '* but that whieh suooeeds it is 
yet more dark." 

^'Dog!" eried Muza^ eouehing his lanee^ ^' what 
art thou, that thus blasphemest?" 

'^ A Jew !" replied Almamen, in a yoiee of thunder, 
and drawing his eimiter: ''a despised and despising 
Jew! Ask you more? I am the son of a raee of 
kings. I was the worst enemy of the Moors» till I 
found the Nazarene more hateful than the Moslem ; 
and then eyen Muza himself was not their more 
renowned ehampion. Come on^ if thou wilt, man to 
man : I defy thee !" 

^' No, no," muttered Muza, sinking his lanee ; 
*' thy mail is rusted with the blood of the Spaniard, 
and this arm eannot smite the slayer of the Ghristian. 
Part we in peaee." 

^' Hold, prinee !" said Almamen, in an altered 
yoiee: "is thy eountry the sole thing dear to thee? 
Has the smile of woman neyer stole beneath thine 
armour ? Has thy heart neyer beat for softer meetings 
than the eneounter of a foe ?" 
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*'Am I human, and a Moor?" returned Muza. 
*' For onee you diyine aright ; and, eould th}^ spells 
bestow on these eyes but one more sight of the last 
thing left to me on earth, I should be as eredulous of 
thy soreery as Boabdil." 

"Thou lovest her still, then — this Leila?" 

" Dark neeromaneer, hast thou read my seeret ? 
and knowest thou the name of my beloved one ? Ah ! 
let me believe thee indeed wise, and reveal to me the 
spot of earth whieh holds the treasure of my soul! 
Yes/' eontinued the Moor, with inereased emotion, and 
throwing up his vizor, as if for air — " yes, Allah foi^ve 
me ! but, when all was lost at Granada, I had still one 
eonsolation in Ieaving my fated birth-plaee: I had 
lieense to seareh for Leila ; I had the hope to seeure to 
my wanderings in distant lands one to whose glanee 
the eyes of the houris would be dim. But I waste 
words. Tell me where is Leila, and eonduet me to 
her feet." 

" Moslem, I will lead thee to her/' answered Alma- 
men, gazing on the prinee with an expression of strange 
and fearful exuItatioh in his dark eyes : " I will lead 
thee to her — follow me. It is only yestemight that I 
learhed the walls that confined her; and irom that 
hour to this have I joumeyed over mountain and desert, 
without rest or food." 

"Yet what is she to thee?" asked Muza, suspi* 
eiously. 
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** Thou shalt learn full soon. Let ns on.*' 

So Baying, Almamen sprung forwaid with a yigour 
whieh the excitement of his mind supplied to the 
exhau8tion of his body. Muza wonderingly pushed on 
his eharger, and endeayoured to draw his mysterious 
guide into conversation : but Almamen seareely heeded 
him. His long ^ast, his solitary trayels^ his anxieties, 
his TieissitudeSy and — more than all — his own fiery and 
eonsuming passions, were fa8t ripening into confirmed 
frenzy the half delirious emotions whieh had for 
months marred the natural keenness of his intelleet ; 
and, when he broke from his gloomy silenee, it was 
but in ineoherent and brief exclamations, often in a 
tongue foreign to the ear of his eompanion. The 
hardy Moor, though steeled against the superstitions 
of his raee, less by the philosophy of the learned than 
the eontempt of the braye, felt an awe gather oyer him 
as he glaneed^ from time to time^ from the giant roeks 
and lonely yalleys, to the unearthly aspeet and glitter- 
ing eyes of the reputed soreerer ; and more than onee 
he muttered sueh yerses of the Koran as he remem- 
bered^ and were esteemed by his eountrymen the eoun- 
terspell of the maehinations of the eyil genii» 

It might be an hour that they had thus joumeyed 
together, when Almamen paused abruptly. " I am 
wearied," said he, faintly ; " and, though tin^e ptesses, 
I fear that my strength will fail me." 

"Mount, then, behind me," retumed the Moor, 
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aft€r some natural hesitation : " Jew though thou art, 
I will brave the eontamination for the sake of Leila." 

" Moor !" eried the Hebrew, fiercely, " the eontami- 
nation would be mine. Things of the yesterday, as thy 
prophet and thy ereed are, thou eanst not sound the 
unfathomable loathing, whieh eaeh heart, faithful to 
the Aneient of Days, feels for sueli as thou and 
thine." 

" Now, by the Kaaba !" said Muza, and his brow 
beeame dark, '* another sueh word, and the hoof8 of 
my steed shall trample the breath of blasphemy from 
thy body." 

*' I would defy thee to the death," answered Alma- 
men, disdainfully ; " but I reserve the brayest of the 
Moors to witness a deed worthy of the deseendant of 
Jephtha. But, hist ! I hear hoofs." 

Muza listened; and, at a distanee beyond them, 
b'is sharp ear eaught a distinet ring upon the hard 
and roeky soil. He tumed round, and saw Almamen 
gliding away through the thiek underwood, until the 
branehes eoneealed his form. Presently, a eurye in 
the path brought in yiew a Spanish cavalier, mounted 
on an Andalusian jennet: the horseman was gaily 
singing one of the popular ballads of the time ; and, as 
it related to the feats of the Spaniards against the 
Moors, Muza's haughty blood was already stirred, and 

• 

his moustaehe quivered on his lip. ^' I will ehange the 
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air/' miittered the Moslem, grasping his lanee ; wbeii; 
as the tbought erossed him, he beheld the Spaniard 
suddenly reel in bis saddle, and fall proetrate on the 
ground. In the same instant Almamen had darted 
from bis hiding-plaee, 8eized the steed of the eayalier, 
mounted, and, ere Muza reeoyered from his Burprise, 
was hj the side of the Moor. 

** By what eharm/' said Muza, eurbing his barb, 
^'didst thou fell the Spaniard — seemingly without a 

biow r 

^' Ab Dayid felled Ooliah — by the pebble and the 
sling/* answered Aimamen, earelessly. ^' Now, then, 
spur eorwaid, if thou art eager to see thy Leila." 

The horsemen dashed over the body of the stunned 
and insensible Spaniard. Tree and mountain glided 
by ; gradually the yalley yanished, and a thiek fore6t 
gloomed upon their path. Still they made on, though 
the interlaeed boughs, and the ruggedness of the footing, 
aomewhat obBtrueted their way; until, as the sun 
began slowly to deeline, they entered a broad and 
eireular spaee, round whieh trees of the eldest growth 
spread their motionless and shadowy boughs. In the 
midmost sward was a rude and antique stone, resem- 
bling the altar of some barbarous and departed ereed. 
Here Almamen abruptly halted, and muttered inaud- 
ibly to himself. 

" What moyes thee, dark stranger V' said the 
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Moor ; '^ and why dost thou nratter, and gaze on 
spaee?" 

Almamen answered not, but dismounted, hung his 
bridle to a braneh of a seathed and riyen elm, and 
adyaneed alone into the middle of the spaee. ^' Dread 
and prophetie power that art within me!" said the 
Hebrew, aloud, — '^this, then, is the spot that^ by 
dream and yision, thou hast foretold me wherein to 
eonsummate and reeord the yow that shall 8ever firom 
the spirit the last weakness of the ilesh. Night after 
night hast thou brought before mine eyes^ in darkness 
and in slumber^ the solemn solitude that I now survey. 
Be it so : I am prepared !'' 

Thus speakingy he retired for a few moments into 
the wood; eolleeted in his arms the dry leayes and 
withered branehes whieh eumbered the desolate elay ; 
and plaeed the faeL upon the altar. Then, tuming to 
the East, and raising his hands on high, he exclaimed, 
^^ Lo ! upon this altar, onee worshipped^ perehaneesi by 
the heathen sayage, the last bold spirit of thy fallen 
and seattered raee dedieates, O Inedable One! that 
preeious offering thou didst demand from a sire of 
old. Aeeept the sacrifice !" 

As the Hebrew ended his adjuration, he drew a 
.vial from his bosom, and sprinked a few drops upon 
the arid fuel. A pale blue flame suddenly leaped up ; 
and, as it lighted the haggard but earnest eountenanee 
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of the Israelite, Muza felt his Mooiish blood eoDgeal 
in his Teins, and shoddered^ thoagh he searee knew 
why. Ahnameny then, with his dagger, seyered from 
his head one of his long loeks, and east it upon the 
flame. He watehed it till it was eonsumed ; and then, 
with a stiAed ery» fell upon tbe earth in a dead swoon. 
The Moor bastened to raise him ; he chafed his bands 
and temples ; he unbuekled the Test upon his bosom : 
he forgot that his eomrade was a soreerer and a JeWy 
so mueh had the agony of that excitement moyed his 
sympathy. 

It was nottill seTeral minutes had elapsed^ tbat Alma- 
men, with a deep-drawn sigh, recovered from his swoon. 
** Ah, beloTed one ! bride of my heart!" he murmured, 
'* was it for this that thou didst eommend to me the 
only pledge of our youthful loTe? PorgiTe me! I 
restore her to the eartb, untainted by the Gentile.'^ 
He elosed his eyes again, and a strong eouTulsion 
shook bis frame. It passed; and he rose as a man 
from a fearftd dream, oomposed^ and almost, as it were, 
refreshed, by the terrors he had undergone. The last 
glimmer of the ghastly light was dying away upon that 
aneient altar^ and a low wind erept sighing through 
the trees. 

^' Mount, prinee/' said Almamen, ealmly, but aTert- 
ing his eyes from the altar ; '* we shall have no more 
delays." 
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^'Wilt thou not exp1aiQ tby ineantalion ?" asked 
Maza ; '* or is it, as my reason tells me, but the mum- 
meryofajugglerr' 

'^Alas! alas!'' answered Almamen, in a sad and 
altered tone, '* thou wilt soon know all." 
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GHAPTER V. 



THE SACRIFICE. 



The sun was now sinking slowly through those masses 
of purple eloud whieh belong to Iberian skies ; when, 
emerging irom the forest, the travellers saw before 
them a small and loTely plain^ eultivated like a gar- 
den. Rows of orange and eitron trees were baeked by 
the dark green foliage of yines; and these, again^ 
found a barrier in girdling eopses of ehestnut, oak, 
and the deeper yerdure of pines : while, far to the 
horizon, rose the distant and dim outline of the moun- 
tain range, seareely distinguishable from the meUow 
eolourings of the heayen. Through this eharming spot 
went a slender and sparkling torrent, tbat eolleeted 
its waters in a eireular basin, over whieh the rose and 
orange hung their eontrasted blossoms. On a gentle 
eminenee, above this plain or garden, rose the spires of 
a convent : and, though it was still elear daylight, the 
long and pointed lattiees were illumined within ; and, 
as the horsemen east their eyes upon the pile, the 
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sound of the holy ehorus — made more sweet and 
solemn from its own indistinetness, from the quiet of 
the hour, from the sudden and sequestered loveliness of 
that spot, suiting so well the ideal ealm of the eon- 
yentual life — roUed its musie through the odorous and 
lueent air. 

But that seene and that sound, so ealeulated to 
soothe and harmonise the thoughts, seemed to arouse 
Almamen into agony and passion. He smote his hreast 
with his elenehed hand; and, shrieking, rather than 
exclaiming, *' God of my fathers ! have I eome too 
late?" buried his spurs to the rowels in the sides of 
his panting steed. Along the sward, through the fra- 
grant shrubs, athwart the pebbly and shallow torrent, 
up the aseent to the convent, sped the Israelite. Muza, 
wondering and balf reluetant, followed at a little dis- 
tanee. dearer and nearer eame the yoiees of the ehoir ; 
broader and redder glowed the tapers from the Gothie 
easements : the poreh of the convent ehapel was 
reaehed ; the Hebrew sprang from his horse. A small 
group of the peasants dependent on the eonvent loitered 
reverently round the threshold : pushing through them, 
as one frantic, Almamen entered the ehapel, and dis- 
appeared. 

A minute elapsed. Muza was at the door ; but the 
Moor paused irresolutely ere he dismounted. *' What 
is the eeremony ?" he asked of the peasants. 



274 THE 8ACRIFICB. 

** A nun 18 about to take the yows/' answered one 
of them. 

A ery of alarm, of indignation, of terrory was 
heard within. Muza no longer delayed : he gaye his 
8teed to the bystander, pushed aside the heayy eurtain 
that sereened the threshold, and was within the ehapel. 

By the altar gathered a confused and disordered 
group — the sisterhood^ with their abbess. Round the 
eonseerated rail Aoeked the speetators, breathless and 
aniazed. Gonspieuous above the rest, on the elevation 
of the holy plaee, stood Almamen^ with his drawn 
di^ger in his right hand, his left arm elasped around 
the form of a no^iee, whose dress, not yet replaeed by 
the serge^ bespoke her the sister fated to the veil : 
and, on the opposite side of that sister, one hand on 
her shoulder, the other rearing on high the saered 
crucifiz, stood a stern, ealm, eommanding form, in 
the white robes of the Dominiean order : it was Tomas 
de Torquemada. 

"Avaunt, Abaddon!" were the Arst words whieh 
reaehed Muza's ear, as he stood, unnotieed, in the 
middle of the aisle : ^' here thy soreery and thine arts 
eannot avail thee. Release the devoted one of God !'' 

^' She is mine ! she is my daughter ! I daim her 
from tbee as a father, in the name of the great Sire of 
Man !" 

*' Seize the soreerer ! seize him !" exclaimed the 
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inquisitor, as^ with a sudden moyement, Almamen 
eleared his way through the seattered and dismayed 
group, and stood, with his daughter in his arms, on 
the firststep of the eonseerated platform. 

But not a foot stirred — not a hand was raised. 
The epithet bestowed on the intruder had only breathed 
a supematural terror into the audienee ; and they would 
haye sooner rushed upon a tiger in his lair, than on 
the lifted dagger and sayage aspeet of that grim 
stranger. 

" Oh, my father!" then said a low and faltering 
yoiee, that startled Muza as a yoiee from the graye — 
" wrestle not against the deerees of Heayen. Thy 
daughter is not eompelled to her solemn ehoiee. 
Humbly, but deyotedly, a eonyert to the Ghristian 
ereed, her only wish on earth is to take the eonse- 
erated and eternal yow." 

" Ha !" groaned the Hebrew, suddenly relaxing his 
hold, as his daughter fell on her knees before him, 
" then haye I indeed been told, as I haye foreseen, the 
worst. The yeil is rent — the spirit hath left the tem- 
ple. Thy beauty is deseerated ; thy form is but unhal- 
lowed elay. Dog!" he eried, more Sereely, glaring 
round upon the unmoyed faee of the inquisitor, ''this 
is thy work : but thou shalt not triumph. Here, by 
thine own shrine, I spit at and defy thee, as onee 
before, amidst the tortures of thy inhuman eourt. 
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Thti3 — thus — thus— Almamen the Jew deliyers the 
last of his house from. the euree of Galilee !'' 

" Hold, murderer!" eried a.yoiee of thunder; 
and an armed man burst through the erowd, and 
Btood upon the platform. It was too late t thriee 
the blade of tbe Hebrew had passed through that 
iunoeent breast; thriee was it reddened with that 
virgin blood. Leila fell in the arms of her lorer; 
her dim eyes rested upon his eounteuanee, as it shone 
upon her, beneath his lifted yisor — a faint and tender 
«mile played upon ber lips — Leila was no more» 

Qne hasty glanee Almamen east upon his yietim, 
aad then', with a wild lai^h, that woke eyery eeho in 
the dreary aisles, he leaped from the plaee. Brand- 
ishing his -bloody weapon aboye his head, he dashed 
through the eoward erowd ; and, ere eyen the startled 
Dominiean had found a yoiee, the tramp of his head- 
long steed rang lipon the air: an instant — and all 
was silent. 

But oyer that tnurdered girl leaned the Moor, as 
yet ineredulous of her death; her head, still unshom 
of its purple tresses, pillowed on his lap — her iey 
hand elasped in his, and her blood weltering fast ovep 
his armour. None disturbed him ; for, habited as the 
knights of Ghristendom, none suspeeted his faith ; and 
all, eyen the Dominiean, felt a thrill of «ympathy at 
his distress. With the quickness of eomprehension 
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eommon to those elimes, they understood at onee that 
it was a lover who sustained that beautiful elay. How 
he eame hither, with what object — what hope, their 
thoughts were too mueh loeked in pity to conjecture. 
There, voiceless and motionless, bent the Moor ; until 
one of the monks approaehed and felt the pulse, to 
aseertain if life was, indeed, utterly gone. 

The Moor, at first, waved him haughtily away ; but, 
when he divined the monk's purpose, suffered him in 
silenee to take the beloved hand. He fixed on him 
his dark and imploring eyes; and, when the father 
dropped the hand, and, gently shaking his head, 
turned away, a deep and agonising groan was all that 
the audienee heard from that heart in whieh the last 
iron of fate had entered. Passionately he kissed the 
brow, the eheeks, the lips, of the hushed and angel 
face — and rose from the spot. 

" What dost thou here ? and what knowest thou 
of yon murderous enemy of God and man?" asked 
the Dominiean, approaehing. 

Muza made no reply, as he stalked slowly through 
the ehapel. The audienee was touehed to sudden 
tears. " Porbear ! " said they, almost with one ac- 
eord, to the harsh inquisitor ; " he hath no voice to 
answer thee." 

And thus, amidst the oppressive grief and sym- 
pathy of the Ghristian throng, the unknown Paynim 
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reaehed the door; mounted his steed; and, as he 
turned onee more, and east a hurried glanee upon the 
fatal pile, the bystanders saw the large tears rolling 
down his swarthy eheeks. 

Slowly that eoal-blaek eharger wound down the 
hilloek — erossed the quiet and loyely garden, and 
yanished amidst the fore8t. And neyer was known, to 
Moor or Ghristian, the future fate of the hero of Gra- 
nada. Whether he reaehed in 8afety the shores of his 
aneestral Africa^ and earyed out new fortune8 and a 
new name ; or whether death, by disease or strife, ter- 
minated obsourely his glorious and briefcareer; mys- 
tery' — deep and unpenetrated^ eyen by the fancies of 
the thousand bards who haye eonseerated his deeds — 
wraps in eyerlasting shadow the destinies of Muza Ben 
Abil 6azan^ from that hour, when the setting sun 
threw its parting ray oyer his stately form and his 
ebon barb^ disappearing amidst the breathless shadows 
Qf the forest. 
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GHAPTER VI. 



THB RKTURN — THE RIOT — THE TREACHERY — AND 

THE DEATH. 

It was the eve of the fatal day on whieh Granada was 
to be deliyered to the Spaniards^ and in that subter- 
ranean yault beneath the house of Almamen^ before 
deseribed, three elders of the Jewish persuasion were 
met. 

" Trusty and well-beloved Ximen," eried one — a 
wealthy and usurious merehant^ with a twinkling and 
humid eye^ and a sleek and unetuous aspeet, whieh 
did not, however, suffice to disguise something fierce 
and crafty in his low brow and pinehed lips : " trusty 
and well-beloved Ximen," said this Jew, " truly, 
thou hast served us well, in yielding to thy perseeuted 
brethren this seeret shelter. Here, indeed, may the 
heathen seareh for us in vain. Verily, my veins grow 
warm again ; and thy servant hungereth, and hath 
thirst." 

*' Eat, Isaae, eat; yonder are viands prepared for 
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tbee; eat, and spare not. And thou, Elias — wilt 
thou not draw near the board ? The wine is old and 
preeiouSy and will reyive thee." 

*^ Ashes and hyssop — hyssop and ashes, are food 
and drink for me!" answered Elias, with passionate 
bittemess; '' they haye rased my house — they haye 
burned my granaries — they haye molten down my 
gold. I am a ruined man!" 

'' Nay," said Ximen, who gazed at him with a 
maleyolent eye (for so utterly had years and sorrows 
mixed with gall eyen the one kindlier sympathy he 
possessed, that he eould not resist an inward ehuekle 
oyer the yery afflictions he relieyed, and the yery im- 
potenee he proteeted) — '^ nay, Elias; thou hast wealth 
yet Ieft in the seaport towns, sufficient to buy up half 
Granada." 

'^ The Nazarene will seiz^ it all!*' eried Elias ; '^ I 
see it already in his grasp!" 

" Nay, thinkest thou so? — and wherefore?" asked 
Ximen, startled into sineere, beeause seliish anxiety. 

" Mark me! Under lieense of the truee, I went, 
last night, to the Ghristian eamp — I had an inter- 
yiew with the Ghristian king; and when he heard 
my name and faith, his yery beard eurled with ire. 
' Hound of Belial ! ' he roared forth, * has not thy 
eomrade earrion, the soreerer Almamen, sufficiently 
deeeiyed and insulted the majesty of Spain? For his 
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sake ye shall have no quarter. Tarry here another 
instant^ and thy eorpse shall be swinging to the winds ! 
Go> and eount over thy misgotten wealth : just eensus 
shall be taken of it ; and, if thou defraudest our holy 
impost by one pieee of eopper, thou shalt sup with 
Dives!' Sueh was my mission, and mine answer. I 
return home to see the ashes of mine house! Wo 
is me! 

'^ And this we owe to Almamen, the pretended 
Jew!*' eried Isaae, from his solitary, but not idle, plaee 
at the board. 

'^ I would this knife were at his falae throat!" 
growled Elias^ elutehing his poniard with his long 
bony fingers. 

" No ehanee of that," muttered Ximen ; " he will 
return no more to Granada. The vulture and the 
worm have divided his eareass between them ere this ; 
and (he added inly, with a hideous smile) his house 
and his gold have fallen into the hands of old, ehild- 
less Ximen." 

^' This is a strange and fearful vault," said Isaae, 
quaffing a large goblet of the hot wine of the Vega ; 
^* here might the mriteh of Endor have raised the 
dead. Yon door — whither doth it lead?" 

*' Through passages none, that I know of, save 
my master, hath trodden," answered Ximen. '* I have 
heard that they reaeh even to the Alhambra. Gome^ 
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^orthy Elias! thy form trembles with the eold, — 
take this wine." 

** Hist!" said EUas, shaking firom limb to limb: 
** Our pursuers are upon u8 — I hear a step!" 

As he spoke^ the door to whieh Isaae had pointed, 
slowly openedy and Almamen entered the vault. 

Had, indeed, a new witeh of Endor conjured up 
the dead, the apparition would not more baye startled 
and appalled that goodly trio. Elias^ griping his 
knife, retreated to the farthest end of the yault. 
Isaae dropped the goblet he was about to drain, and 
fell upon his knees. Ximen, alone — growing, if pos- 
sible, a shade more ghastly — retained something of 
self-possession, as he muttered to himself, — " He lives ! 
and his gold is not mine ! Gurse him !" 

Seemingly uneonseious of the strange guests his 
sanetuary shrouded, Almamen stalked on, like a man 
walking in his sleep. 

Ximen roused himsel^ — softly unbarred the door 
whieh admitted to the upper apartments^ and mo- 
tioned to his eomrades to avail themselves of the 
opening: but^ as Isaae^ — the first to aeeept the hint — 
erept aeross^ Almamen fixed upon him his terrible 
eye ; and, appearing suddenly to awake to eonseious- 
ness, shouted out, '^ Thou misereant^ Ximen! whom 
hast thou admitted to the seerets of thy lord ? Glose 
the door — these men must die ! " 



THE RIOT. 283 

^* Mighty master!" said Ximen, ealmly, " is thy 
seryant to blame, that he belieyed the rumour that 
deelared thy death ? These men are of our holy faith, 
whom I haye snatehed from the yiolenee of the saeri- 
legious and maddened mob. No spot but this seemed 
8afe from the popular frenzy." 

" Are ye Jews?" said Almamen. " Ah, yes! I 
know ye now — things of the market-plaee and bazaar! 
Oh, ye are Jews, indeed ! Go, go I Leaye me ! 

Waiting no fnrther lieense, the three yanished; 
but, ere he quitted the yault, Elias tumed baek his 
seowling eountenanee on Almamen, who had sunk 
again into an absorbed meditation, with a glanee of 
yindietiye ire — Almamen was alone. 

In less than a quarter of an hour XimQn retumed, 
to seek his master ; but the plaee was again deserted. 

It was midnight in the streets of Granada — mid- 
night, but not repose. The multitude, roused mto one 
of their paroxysms of wrath and sorrow, by the reflection 
that the morrow was indeed the day of their subjection 
to the Ghristian foe, poured forth through the streets to 
the number of twenty thousand. It was a wild and 
stormy night ; those formidabIe gusts of wind, whieh 
sometimes sweep in sudden winter from the snows of 
the Sierra Neyada, howled through the tossing groyes, 
and along the winding streets. But the tempest seemed 
to heighten, as if by the sympathy of the elements, the 
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popular storm and whirlwind. Brandisliing arms and 
torehes^ and gaunt with hunger^ the dark forms of the 
frantic Moors seemed like ghouls, or speetres^ rather 
than mortal men; as^ apparently without an object; 
saye that of Tenting their own disquietude, or ezciting 
the fears of earth, they swept through the desolate 
eity. 

In the broad spaee of the Vivarramblay the erowd 
halted ; irresolute in all else, but resolred, at least, 
that something for Granada should yet be done. They 
were^ for the most, armed in their Moorish fashion; 
but they were whoUy without leaders : not a noble, a 
magistrate, an officer, would haye dreamed of the hope- 
less enterprise of yiolating the truee with Perdinand. 
It was a mere popular tumult — the madness of a mob ; 
— but not the less formidable, for it was an eastem 
mob^ and a mob with swords and sha^ts, with buekler 
and mail — the mob by whieh oriental empires haye been 
built and oyerthrown ! There, in the splendid spaee 
that had witnessed the games and toumaments of that 
Arab and Airiean ehiyalry — there, where, for many a 
lustrum, kings had reyiewed deyoted and conquering 
^rmies — assembled these desperate men ; the loud 
winds agitating their tossing torehes, that struggled 
against the moonless night. 

*' Let us storm the Alhambra!" eried one of the 
band : ^' let us seize Boabdil, and plaee him in the 
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midst of uSf let us rash against the ehristians, buried 
in their proud repose!" 

" Lelilies, Lelilies ! — the Keys and the Greseent ! " 
shouted the mob. 

The shout died : and, at the Yerge of the spaee, 
was suddenly heard a onee familiar, and eyer thrilling 
voice. 

The Moors, who heard it, turned round in amaze 
and awe ; and beheld, raised upon the stone upon 
whieh the eriers or heralds had been wont to utter 
the royal proelamations, the form of Almamen, the 
santon^ whom they had deemed already with the 
dead. 

'^ Moors, and people of Granada ! " he said, in 
a solemn, but hollow yoiee, '' I am with ye still. 
Your monareh and your heroes have deserted ye, 
but I am with ye to the last ! Go not to the Alham- 
bra : the fort is impenetrable — the guard, faithful. 
Night will be wasted, and day bring upon you the 
Ghristian army. Mareh to the gates ; pour along the 
Vega ; deseend at onee upon the foe ! " 

He spoke, and drew forth his sabre; it gleamed 
in the toreh-light — the Moors bowed their heads in 
fanatic reverence — the santon sprang from the stone, 
and passed into the eentre of the erowd, 

Then, onee more arose joyfuI shouts. The multi- 
tude had found a leader worthy of their enthusiasm ; 
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and in regalar order, they formed themselTes rapidly, 
and swept down the narrow streets. 

Swelled by 8everal seattered groups of desultory 
marauders (the ruffian8 and refu8e of the eity), the in- 
fidel numbers were now but a few furlong8 from the 
great gate, whenee they had been wont to issue on the 
foe. And then, perhaps, had the Moors passed these 
gates, and reaehed the Ghristian eneampment^ luUed, as 
it was, in seeurity and sleep, that wild army of twenty 
thousand desperate men might hare sayed Granada ; 
and Spain might, at this day, possess the only civil- 
ised empire whieh the faith of Mahomet ever founded. 

But the evil star of Boabdil prevailed. The news of 
the insurreetion in the eity reaehed him. Two aged 
men, from the lower eity, arrived at the Alhambra — 
demanded and obtained an audienee ; and the effect of 
that intenriew was instantaneous upon Boabdil. In the 
popular frenzy he saw only a justifiable excuse for the 
Ghristian king to break the eonditions of the treaty, 
rase the eity, and exterminate the inhabitants. Touehed 
by a generous eompassion for his subjects, and aetuated 
no less by a high sense of kingly honour, whieh led 
him to pre8erve a truee solemnly sworn to, he onee 
more mounted his eream-eoloured eharger,^ with the 
two elders who had sought him by his side ; and, 
at the head of his guard, rode from the Alhambra. 
Tbe sound of his trumpets, the tramp of his steeds^ 
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the Yoiee of his heralds, simultaneously reaehed the 
multitude ; and, ere they had leisure to deeide their 
eourse, the king was in the midst of them. 

" What madness is this, O my people?" eried 
Boahdil, spurring into the midst of the throng, — 
*'whither would ye go?" 

** Against the Ghristian ! — against the Goth ! " 
shouted a thousand Yoiees. " Lead us on ! The santon is 
risen from the dead, and wiU ride by thy right hand !" 

" Alas!" resumed the king, '' ye would mareh 
againstthe Ghristian king! Remember that our hos- 
tages are in his power ; remember that he will desire no 
better excuse to level Granada with the dust, and put 
you and your ehildren to the sword. We have made 
sueh treaty as never yet was made between foe and foe. 
Your lives, laws, wealth — all are 8aved. Nothing is 
lost^ save the erown of Boabdil. I am the only suf- 
ferer. So be it. My evil star brougbt on you these evil 
destinies: without me, you may revive, and be onee 
more a nation. Yield to fate to-day, and you may 
grasp her proudest awards to-morrow. To sueeumb is 
not to be subdued. But, go forth against the Ghrist- 
ians, and if ye win one battle, it is but to ineur a more 
terrible war ; if you lose, it is not honourable eapitu- 
lation, but eertain extermination to whieh you rush I 
Be persuaded, and listen onee again to your king." 
The erowd were moved, were softened, were half 
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eonyineed. They turned^ in silenee^ towards their 
santon; and Almamen did not shrink the appeal. 
Little as he eared for the Moors, his hatred for the 
ehristians spurred him on to any measure that might 
redden the earth with their abhorred blood. He stood 
forth, confronting the king. 

** King of Granada!" he eried aloud, '^ behold thy 
friend — thy prophet ! Lo! I assure you victory !" 

^' Hold ! " interrupted Boabdil, ^* thou hast de- 
eeiyed and betrayed me too long! Moorsi knowest 
thou this pretended santon? He is of no Moslem 
ereed. He is a hound of Israel^ who would sell you 
to the best bidder. Slay him!" 

" Ha!" eried Almamen, *' and who is my aeeuser?'* 

" Thy seryant — behold him!" At tliese words, 
the royal guards Iifted their torehes^ and the glare felly 
redly, on the death-Iike features of Ximen. 

'' Light of the world ! there be other Jews that 
know him," said the traitor. 

" Will ye suffer a Jew to lead ye, O raee of the 
Prophet?" eried the kiug. 

The erowd stood confused and bewildered : Alma- 
men felt his hour was eome; he remained silent, his 
arms foIded, his brow ereet. 

" Be there any of the tribe of Moisa amongst the 
erowd?" eried Boabdil, pursuing his adyantage; *' if 
sOy let them approaeh and testify what they know." 
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Forth eame — not from the erowd, but from amongst 
Boabdil's train^ a well-known Israelite : 

'* We disown this man of blood and fi'aud/' said 
Elias, bowing to the earth ; ^^ but he was of our ereed." 

^' Speak, false santon! art thou dumb?" eried the 
king. 

" A eurse light on thee, dull fool!" eried Almamen, 
fiercely* " What matters who the instrument that 
would have restored to thee thy throne? Yes! I, who 
haye ruled thy eouneilsy who haye led thine armies, 
I am of the raee of Joshua and of Samuel — and the 
Lord of Hosts is the God of Almamen ! " 

A shudder ran through that mighty multitude: 
but the looksy the mien^ and the Yoiee of the man, 
awed them ; and not a weapon was raised against him. 
He mighty OYen then, haYe passed seathless through 
the erowd ; he might haYO bome to other elimes his 
buming passions and his torturing woes : but his eare 
for life was past; he desired but to eurse his dupes, 
and to die. He paused, looked round, and burst into 
a laugh of sueh bitter and haughty seorn, as the 
tempted of earth may hear, in the halls below, from the 
lips of Eblis. 

" Yes," he exclaimed^ " sueh I am ! I haYe been 
your idol and your lord ; I may be your Yietim, but, 
in death, I am your Yanquisher« Ghristian and 
Moslem alike my ^oe, I would have trampled upon 

u 
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both. But the Chri8tiany wiser than yoa, gaye me 
smooth words ; and I would ha^e sold ye to his power : 
wiekeder than you, he deceived me ; and I would haye 
erushed him, that I might haye eontinued to deeeiye 
and rule the puppets that ye eall your chief8. But 
they for whom I toiled, and labonred, and sinned — 
for whom I surrendered peaee and ease, yea, and a 
daughter's person and a daughter's blood — they haye 
betrayed me to your hands, and the Gurse of Old rests 
with them eyermore — Amen! The disguise is rent: 
Almamen, the santon, is the son of Issaehar the Jew !" 

More might he haye said, but the spell was broken. 
With a ferociou8 yell those liying wayes of the multi- 
tude rushed oyer the stem fanatic ; six eimeters passed 
through him, and he fell not : at the seyenth he was 
a eorpse. Trodden in the day — then whirled aloft — 
limb tom irom limb, — ere a man eould haye drawn 
breath nine times, searee a yestige of the human form 
was left to the mangled and bloody elay. 

One yietim sufficed to slake the wrath of the 
erowd. They gathered like wild beasts, whose hunger 
is appeased^ around their monareh, who in yain had 
endeayoured to stay their summary revenge, and who 
now^ pale and breathless, shrunk from the passions 
he had excited. He faltered forth a few words of 
remonstranee and exhortation, turned the head of 
his steed, and took his way to his palaee. 
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The erowd dispersed, but not yet to their homes. 
The erime of Almamen worked against his whole 
raee. Some rashed to the Jews' quarter, whieh 
they set on fire; others to the lonely mansion of 
Almamen. 

Ximen, on quitting the king, had been before the 
mob. Not antieipating sueh an efieet of the popular rage, 
he had hastened to the house, whieh he now deemed 
at length his own. He had just reaehed the treasury of 
his dead lord — he had ju8t feasted hid eyes on the 
massive ingots and glittering gems: in the lust of his 
heart he had just eried aloud, ^' And these are mine!" 
when he heard the roar of the mob below the wall, — 
when he saw the glare of their torehes against the 
easement. It was in vain that he shrieked aloud, '^ I 
am the man that exposed the Jew!" the wild winds 
seattered his words over a deafened audienee. Driven 
from his ehamber by the smoke and Aarne, afi*aid to 
venture forth amongst the erowd, the miser loaded 
himself with the most predous of the store : he» de- 
seended the steps, he bent his way to the seeret vault, 
when suddenly the floor, piereed by the Aames, erashed 
under him, and the fire rushed up in a fiercer and 
more rapid volume, as his death-shriek broke through 
that lurid shroud. 

Sueh were the prineipal events of the last night 
of the Moorish dynasty in Granada. 
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Dat dawned upon Ghtinada : the populaee had sought 
their homeSy and a profound quiet wrapped the streets, 
8ave where^ from the fire8 eommitted in the late 
tumnlt^ was yet heard the erash of roo^s, or the eraekle 
of the light and fragrant timber employed in those 
payilions of the summer. The manner in whieh the 
mansions of Granada were built, eaeh separated from 
the other by eKtensiye gardens, fortunately preyented 
the Aames from estending. But the inhabitants eared 
so little for the hazardy that not a single guard re» 
maiued to wateh the result. Now and then, some 
miserable forms in the ^ewish gown might be seen 
eowering by the ruins of their house, like the souls 
that, aeeording to Plato, wateh in ehamels over their 
own mouldering bodies. Day dawned, and the beams 
of the winter sun, smiling away the elouds of the past 
night, played eheerily on the murmuring waves of 
the Xenil and the Darro. 
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Alone, upon a baleony eommanding that stately 
landseape, stood the last of the Moorish kings. He 
had sought to bring to his aid all the lessons of the 
philosophy he had cultivated. 

" What are we," thought the musing prinee, 
" that we should iill the world with ourselyes — we 
kings ! Earth resounds' with the erash of my falling 
throne : on the ear of raees unbom the eeho will liye 
prolonged. But what haye I lost? nothing that was 
neeessary to my happiness^ my repose; nothing save 
the souree of all my wretehedness, the Marah of my 
life ! Shall I less enjoy heayen and earth, or thought 
or aetion, or man's more material luxuries of food or 
sleep — the eommon and the eheap desires of all? At 
the worsty I sink but to a level with chiefs and prinees : 
I am but levelled with those whom the multitude 
admire and envy. Arouse thee, then, O heart within 
me ! many and deep emotions of sorrow or of joy are 
yet left to break the monotony of eiistenee.'' 

He paused ; and, at the distanee, his eye fell upon 
the lonely minarets of the distant and deserted palaee 
of Muza Ben Abil Gazan. 

" Thou wert right, then/' resumed the king; " thou 
wert right, brave spirit, not to pity Boabdil : but not 
beeause death was in his power ; man's soul is greater 
than his fortunes, and there is maje8ty in a life that 
towers above the ruins that &11 around its path." He 
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turned awsy, and his eheek saddeDly grew pde ; for he 
beard, in the eoaits beknr, the tread of hoo6, the bastle 
of preparation: it was the hoar for his departare. His 
philoeophy Tanished : he groaned alood, and re-entered 
the ehamber, jast as his Ti^ier and the chief of his 
gaard broke opon his solitnde. 

The old vmer attempted to speak, bat bis roioe 
fistiled him. 

" It is time, then, to depart/' said Boabdil, with 
ealmnew ; ^Met it be so : render ap the palaoe and the 
ibrtresSy and join thy friend, no more thy monareh, 
in hui new home." 

He stayed not for replj : he hurried on, deseended 
to the eourt, flang him8elf on his barb, and, with a soiall 
and saddened train, passed throagh the gate whieh we 
yet 0anrey, by a blaekened and erambling tower, o^er- 
grown with yines and ivy; thenee, amidst gardens, 
now appertaining to the eonyent of the Tietor fiiith, he 
took his moumfol and onwitnessed way. When he eame 
to the ndddle of the hill tbat rises aboye those gardens, 
the steel of the Spanish armoar gleamed opon him, as 
tbe detaehment sent to oeeupy the palaoe marehed 
over tbe sammit in steady order and profound silenee. 

At the head of this yanguard rode, upon a snow*- 
white palfrey, the Bishop of Ayila, followed by a long 
train of barefooted monks. They halted as Boabdil 
approaehed, and the graye bishop saluted him with the 
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air of one who addresses an inAdel and an inferior. 
With the quick sense of dignity eommon to the great, 
and yet more to the fallen, Boabdil telt, but resented 
not, the pride of the eeelesiastie. ^' Go, Ghristian/' 
said he^ mildly, ** the gates of the Alhambra are 
open, and AUah has bestowed the palaee and the eity 
upon your king: may his yirtues atone the faults of 
Boabdil ! " So saying, and waiting no answer^ he rode 
on, without looking to the right or left. The Spaniards 
also pursned their way. The sun had fairly risen above 
the mountains, when Boabdil and his train beheld, 
from the eminenee on whieh they were, the whole 
armament of Spain : and at the same moment, louder 
than the tramp of horse, or the flash of arms, was heard 
distinetly the solemn ehaunt of Te Deum, whieh pre- 
eeded the blaze of the unfurled and lofty standards. 
Boabdil, himself still silent, heard the groans and ex- 
elamations of his train ; he tumed to eheer or ehide 
them^ and then saw, from his own wateh-tower, with 
the sun shining full upon its pure and dazzling surface, 
the silver eross of Spain. His Alhambra was already 
in the hands of the foe ; while, beside that badge of the 
holy war, waved the gay and Aaunting flag of St. lago, 
the eanonised Mars of the chivalry of Spain. 

At that sight the king's voice died within him : he 
gave the rein to his barb, impatient to elose the fatal 
eeremonial, and did not slaeken his speed till almost 
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within bowshot of the Arst ranks of the army. Never 
had Ghristian war assumed a more splendid and im- 
posing aspeet. Far as the eye eould reaeh, extended 
the glittering and gorgeous lines of that goodly power, 
bristling with sunlit spears and blazoned banners; 
while beside, murmured and glowed and daneed the 
silyer and laughing Xenily eareless what lord should 
possess, for his little day, the banks that bloomed by 
its eyerlasting eourse. By a small mosque halted the 
Aower of the army. Surrounded by the arehpriests of 
that mighty hierarehy, the peers and prinees of a eourt 
that riyalled the Rolands of Gharlemagney was seen the 
kingly form of Perdinand himsel^, with Isabel at his 
right hand, and the high-bom dames of Spain ; relieying^ 
with their gay eolours and sparkling gems» the stemer 
splendour of the erested helmet and polished mail» 

Within sight of the royal group Boabdil halted, — 
eomposed his aspeet so as best to eoneeal his soul, — 
and^ a little in advance of his seanty train, but never, 
in mien and majesty, more a king, the son of Abdallah 
met his haughty conqueror. 

At the sight of his prineely eountenanee and golden 
hair, his eomely and eommanding beauty, made more 
touehing by youth, a thrill of eompassionate admiration 
ran through that assembly of the brave and fair. Fer- 
dinand and Isabel slowly advanced to meet their late 
rival — their new subject; and, as Boabdil would have 
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dismoanted^ the Spanish king plaeed his hand upon his 
shoulder. *' Brother and prinee," said he, " forget 
thy sorrows ; and may oar friendship hereafter eonsole 
thee for rererses, against whieh thou hast eontended as 
a hero and a king — resisting man, but resigned at 
y length to God !" 

Boabdil did not affect to retum this bitter, but 
unintentional, moekery of eompliment. He bowed hia 
head, and remained a moment silent ; then, motioning 
to his train, four of his officers approaehed, and kneel- 
ing beside Perdinand, proffered to him, upon a siWer 
buekler, the keys of the eity. 

^^ O king!" then said Boabdil, ^* aeeept the keys of 
the last hold whieh has resisted the arms of Spain ! 
The empire of the Moslem is no more. Thine are the 
eity and the people of Granada : yielding to thy 
prowess, they yet confide in thy merey." 

" They do well," said the king ; " our promises 
shall not be broken. But, sinee we know the gallantry 
of Moorish eaynliers, not to us, but to gentler hands, 
.$hall the keys of Grranada be surrendered." 

Thtts saying, Perdinand gaye the keys to Isabel, 
vwho would haye addressed some soothing Aatteries to 
Boabdil: but the emotion and eseitement wera too 
mueh for her eompassionate heart, heroine and queen 
though she was ; and, when she Iifted her eyes upon 
the ealm and pale features oiihe iallen monareh, the 
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tearg gushed from them irresistibly, ahd her yoiee died 
in murmurs. A faint Aosh oyerspread the features of 
Boabdil, and there was a momentary pause of embar- 
rassment^ whieh the Moor was the iirst to break. 

*^ Fair queen/' said he, with moumful and pathetie 
dignity, ^* thou eanst read the heart that thy generous 
sympathy touehes and subd'UeS : this is thy last, nor 
least^ glorious conquest. But I detain ye : let not my 
aspeet eloud your triuinph. Suffer me to say farewell." 

'* May we not hint at the blessed possibility of 
eonyersion!" whispeved the pious ^ueen, through her 
tears, to her royal eonsort. 

"Not now — not now, by Saint lago!" retumed 
Perdinand, quicklyy and in the same tone, willing hini- 
self to eonelude a painiul conference. He then added, 
aloud, *'Gro, my brother, and fair fortune with you! 
Porget the past." 

Boabdil smiled bitterly, ssduted the royal pair with 
profound and silent reyerenee, and rode slowly on, 
leaying the army below, as he aseended the path that 
led to his new prineipality beyond the Alpuxarras. As 
the trees snatehed the Moorish eayaleade from the 
view of the king, Perdinand ordered ^the army to 
reeommenee its mareh ; and trumpet and eymbal pre- 
sently sent their musie to the ear of the Moslems. 

Boabdil spurred on at full speed, till his panting 
eharger halted at the little yillage where his mother^ 
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his slayes, and his faithful Amine (sent on berore), 
awaited him. Joining these, he proeeeded without 
delay upon his melaneholy path. 

They aseended that eminenee whieh is the pass 
into the AlpuxaiTas. From its height, the yale, the 
riyers, the spires, the towers^ of Granada, broke glo- 
riously upon the yiew of the little band. They halted» 
meehanieally and abruptly: eyery eye was tumed to 
the beloyed seene. The proud shame of baffled 
warriors, the tender memories of home — of ehild- 
hood — of father-land, swelled eyery heart, and gushed 
from eyery eye. Suddenly^ the distant boom of artil- 
lery broke from the eitadel, and rolled along the 
sunlit yalley and erystal riyer. An uniyersal wail 
burst from the exiles; it smote — it oyerpowered the 
heart of the ill-starred king, in yain seeking to 
wrap himself in Eastem pride or stoieal philosophy. 
The tears gushed from his eyes^ and he eoyered his 
face with his hands. 

Then said his haughty mother, g&zing at him 
with hard and disdainful eyes, in that unjust and 
memorable reproaeh whieh history has preseryed — 
" Ay, weep, like a woman, oyer what thou eouldst 
not defend like a man !" 

Boabdil raised his eountenanee, with indignant 
majesty, when he felt his hand tenderly elasped, and, 
tuming round; saw Amine by his side. 
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** Heed her not! heed her not, Boabdill" said the 
slaTe ; *' neyer didst thou seem to me more noble 
than in that sorrow. Thou wert a hero f6r thy throne ; 
but feel still, O light of mine eyes, a woman for thy 
people!" 

" God is great !" said Boabdil, '^ and 6od comforts 
me still! Thy lips, whieh nerer Aattered me in my 
power, haye no reproaeh for me in my affliction ! " 

He said, and smiled upon Amine — it was her hour 
of triumph. 

The band wound slowly on through the solitary 
defiles : and tliat plaee where the king wept, and the 
woman soothed^ is still ealled '^ £1 ultimo suspiro del 
Moro/' — Thb last sioh of thb Moor. 



THE END. 
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